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<«*  The  Author  reserves  the  right  of  Translation. 


CHRISTENING-ROBES  fob  PRESENTS, 

2*  GUINEAS. 


BABIES' 

HOODS, 

* GUINEA. 


BABIES’ 

CLOAKS, 

1 GUINEA. 


BABIES’  BERCEAU-NETTES,  GUINEAS. 

Rabjr  Linen,  In  Complete  Seta,  of  Varied  Qualities. 

All  the  beautiful  Materials 
used  in  the  business 
Sold  by  the  Yard. 


marriage  outfits  complete. 

Everything  necessary  for  the  “ Trousseau,” 
as  well  as  the  inexpensive  things  required  for  the 
“ Indian  Voyage.” 

White  Dressing  Gowns,  1 Guinea; 

Cotton  Hosiery,  2s.  6d. ; 

Patent  Corsets,  16s.  6d. ; 

Real  Balbriggan  Hosiery. 

TJII9  part  of  the  business  under  the 
MANAGEMENT  of  mrs*  TAYLOR. 


LADIES'  RIDING  TROUSERS, 

Chamois  Leather,  with  Black  Feet. 

Waterproof  Riding  Talma,  1$  Guinea, 
young  Gentlemen’s  Superfine  Cloth  Jackets,  35a.  j 
School  ditto,  25a. 

Young  Gentlemen ’a  Shirts,  5s.  6d. 

Naval  Cadletg’  Outfits,  complete. 

RIDING  HABITS,  SI  TO  8 GUINEAS. 

Linaey  Riding  Habits 
for  little  Girls, 

24  Guineas. 

Everything  of  the  Superior  Excellence  for  which  the  House  has  been  celebrated  for 

Thirty  Years. 

53,  BAKER  STREET. 


L 1BRARY 

VICTORIA,  B.C. 


No.  XXIII. — September,  1859. 

VIRGINIANS  ADVERTISER. 


154,  REGENT  STREET,  AND  8,  BEAK  STREET. 


WEDDING  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS. 


TA.  SIMPSON  & CO.,  Goldsmiths,  Jewellers,  Watch  and  Clock  Manufacturers, 

• and  Importer*  of  ©very  description  of  lancy  Novelties  and  Articles  of  Vertu  and  Utility,  respectfully 
inform  their  Patrons,  and  the  Public  generally,  that  they  are  constantly  receiving  from  their  agents  at  Paris,  Vienna, 
and  Frankfort,  every  novelty  in  fancy  manufactures  as  60on  as  produced,  and  as  the  greater  portion  of  T.  A.  8.  & 
Co.’s  stock  is  manufactured  expressly  for  them,  their  selection  is  unrivalled. 

hor  the  guidance  of  those  who  may  be  unable  to  honour  their  establishment  with  a visit,  T.  A.  8.  & Co.  submit 
the  following  limited  quotation  from  their  Stock,  assuring  them  that  any  commands  intrusted  to  their  care  will  meet 
with  their  best  and  prompt  attention : — 


French  Dining-room  Clocks  ...  , 

Ladies’ Gold  Watches , 

Silver  W’atches , 

Gold  Guard  Chains , 

Gold  Albert  < hains , 

8ilver-mounted  Smelling  Bottles  , 

Gold-mounted  ditto  , 

Gold  and  Enamel  Lockets , 

Gold  Necklet  Chains,  with 

pendants  , 

Gold  and  Silver  Pencil-cases...  , 
Full  Dress  and  other  Fans  ...  , 
Ladies’  Dressing-cases,  electro- 
plated   , 

Ladies’  Dressing-cases,  silver- 

fitted  , 

Gentlemen ’8  Dressing-cases  ...  , 


£ ». 

d. 

£ 

s. 

d. 

£ t. 

d. 

£ s . 

n 2 2 

0 to  60 

0 

0 

Work-boxrs,  in  choice  woods,  : 

from  0 8 

6 to  10  0 

0 

1 5 

0 „ 

20 

0 

0 

Writing-desks,  ditto  

0 10 

6 „ 

15  0 

0 

4 4 

0 „ 

50 

0 

0 

Jewel- cases  and  Caskets 

1 1 

0 „ 

30  0 

0 

2 10 

0 „ 

20 

0 

0 

Envelope  cases  and  Blotters... 

1 8 

0 „ 

10  0 

0 

2 2 

o „ 

18 

0 

0 

Letter-weighers  (Simpson’s)... 

0 8 

6 »♦ 

fi  10 

0 

1 15 

0 »i 

18 

0 

0 

Walnut-wood  Inkstands  

0 8 

6 ,, 

16  10 

0 

0 2 

6 „ 

5 10 

0 

Morocco  Carriage  Bags  

tt 

0 10 

0 „ 

10  0 

0 

2 10 

0 „ 

12  10 

0 

Ladies’  Morocco  Bags,  fitted 

0 10 

o „ 

15 

0 

0 

with  every  requisite  for  dress- 

ing, writing,  and  working  ... 

3 10 

0 „ 

65  0 

0 

2 5 

o • t 

50 

0 

0 

Gentlemen '8  Dressing  Bags  ... 

** 

3 15 

0 „ 

45  0 

0 

0 2 

6 » 

8 10 

0 

Opera-glasses  

0 10 

6 ,» 

12  10 

0 

0 1 

0 » 

10 

0 

0 

Bronze  and  Ormolu  Candle- 

sticks   

Jf 

0 5 

0 „ 

.9  10 

0 

1 10 

0 „ 

15 

0 

0 

Ditto  Candelabra 

3 0 

0 „ 

35  0 

0 

Ormolu  Card -trays 

0 7 

c „ 

4 10 

0 

5 10 

0 „ 100 

0 

0 

Ormolu  Mounted  Vases 

0 6 

6 „ 

10  0 

0 

1 0 

e „ 

50 

0 

0 

Bagatelle  Boards 

,, 

2 0 

o„ 

20  0 

0 

Gold,  Silver,  Jet,  and  Gilt  Bracelets,  Brooches,  Kings,  Necklets,  Lockets,  Earrings,  Studs,  Pins,  and  every 
description  of  Jewellery,  at  moderate  prices.  Bronzes,  Porcelains,  Ormolu  Table  Ornaments,  Inkstands,  Card- 
trays,  Candelabra,  Tazzas,  Tapers,  Match-boxes,  Miniature  Frames  for  the  Table,  Opera  glasses,  Toilet-bottles 
and  Cases,  Letter-clips,  Trinket  boxes.  King-stands,  Watch-stands,  Pen-trays,  Glove  and  Netting-boxes,  Paper- 
knives,  Carriage-bag 8,  Keticules,  Portmonnaies,  Chess  and  Backgammon-boards,  Card-cases,  Vinaigrettes,  Fuzee- 
cases,  Fruit-knives,  Hand-screens,  &c.,  &c.,  and  a large  Stock  of  other  Articles  suitable  for  Presents,  but  too 
various  to  enumerate. 


T.  A.  Simpson  & Co.  invite  particular  attention  to  their  Self-closing  Bookslide,  the  ends  of  which  spring  together 
any  ** oo^k  is  released  ; price  from  18s.  fid.  to  £6  los. — Also  to  tl  eir  application  of  the  new  Algerine  wood. 
Thuya  Imperiale,”  to  the  manufacture  of  hnvelope-cases,  Blotting- books.  Inkstands,  Work-boxes,  Ac.  &c.  This 
wood  is  of  the  most  beautiful  figure,  surpassing  even  tortoiseshell  or  the  choicest  Walnut  Wood,  and  has  been  exten- 
sively used  m fitting  up  the  Boudoir  of  the  Empress  Eugenie  at  St.  Cloud. 


T.  A.  SIMPSON  & Co., 

154  Regent  Street  and  8,  Beak  Street,  London,  and  at  34,  Rue  de  Rivoli,  Paris. 


AD V ERTIS  EM  KIN  TS. 


NEW  WEEKLY  ILLUSTRATED  PERIODICAL. 

This  day  is  published,  Part  II.,  price  Is.,  of 

ONCE  A WEEK. 

% Similar^ 


OP 


Literature,  Art,  Science,  and  Popular  Information. 

ILLUSTRATED  BY 

LEECH,  TENNIEL,  MILLAIS,  H.  K.  BROWNE,  C.  KEENE,  WOLF,  &c.,  &c. 


The  Valley  of  the  Innocents.  By  W.  C.  Illus- 
trated by  John  Leech. 

Bessemer  and  Gun-Metal.  By  W.  Bridges 
Adams. 

Running  the  Hood.  By  W.  W.  Wilson. 

Eckhart  the  Trusty  (from  Goethe).  By  T. 
Martin.  Illustrated  by  John  Tenniel. 

A Good  Fight.  Chapters  IX.  to  XVII.  By 
Charles  Reade.  Illustrated  by  Keene. 

The  Three  Maidens.  By  George  Meredith. 
Illustrated  by  H.  K.  Browne. 

Our  Farm  of  Two  Acres.  By  Harriet  Mar- 
tineau. 

The  White  Apron.  By  H.  J.  Illustrated  by 
John  Tenniel. 

Racing  by  Steam.  By  D.  P. 

A Talk  about  Rydal  Mount.  By  T.  Blackbume. 

Baron  Jauioz.  By  Tom  Taylor.  Illustrated 
by  H.  K.  Browne. 

Man  and  the  Horse.  By  A.  A.  Knox. 

Sebastopol  Villa.  By  Albany  Fonblanque, 
Jun.  Illustrated  by  H.  K.  Browne. 

In  and  Out.  A Tourist’s  Souvenir.  By  H.  L# 
Illustrated  by  Hine. 

A Penny  for  your  Thought.  By  J.  F.  F.  Illus- 
trated by  John  Leech. 


English  Railway  Artillery.  A.  Cheap  Defence 
against  Invasion.  By  W.  Bridges  Adams 
Retrospective.  By  C.  P.  William.  Illustrated 
by  John  Leech. 

My  First  Literary  Success.  A Statement  of 
Account. 

Dumb  Mouths.  By  John  Clyne. 

Milford  Haven.  By  J.  C.  S.  Illustrated  by 
Weedon. 

The  Round  Tower  at  Jhansi.  June  8,  1857. 
By  Caroline  G.  Rosetti. 

A Fatal  Gift.  By  G.  U.  S.  Illustrated  by 
C.  Keene. 

Nest-Building  Fish.  By  Charles  Strange. 
Illustrated  by  Hine. 

River  Scenes  in  China.  By  Harriet  Martineau. 
The  Belle  of  the  Season.  By  R.  A.  Benson. 

Illustrated  by  John  Leech. 

The  Strike.  By  Redivivus. 

Ship-Lifting  or  Unlaunching.  By  W.  Bridges 
Adams. 

Domestic  Servants  in  Hamburgh.  By  G.  A. 
Jackson. 

Over  the  Hills.  By  George  Meredith.  Illus- 
trated by  H.  K.  Browne. 


LONDON:  BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BCUVERIE  STREET,  E.C. 

NEW  WORK  ON  AMERICA,  BY  COLLEY  GRATTAN. 


In  Two  Vols .,  Demy  8 vo,  with  a coloured  Map , price  28$., 

CIVILIZED  AMERICA. 

By  THOMAS  COLLEY  GRATTAN, 


Late  Her  Britannic  Majesty’s  Consul  for  the  State  of  Massachusetts ; Honorary  Member  of  the  American 
Institute,  the  Nevv  York  and  Boston  Historical  Societies,  &c.  &c. ; Author  of  a History 
of  the  Netherlands,”  “Highways  and  Byeways,  <fcc. 


U1  WiU  HUUUWiiwuuw,  * * - 

“ a considerable  period  of  time  has  elapsed  since  any  work  on  America  so  carefully  prepared  as  the  one 
to  be  noticed  has  issued  from  the  English  press.”— Athenceum. 


BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E.C. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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NEW  WORK,  ILLUSTRATED  BY  LEECH. 

This  day  it  published,  price  10s.  6d., 

A LITTLE  TOUR  IN  IRELAND. 

BEING  A 

VISIT  TO  DUBLIN,  GALWAY,  CONNAMARA,  ATHLONE,  LIMERICK,  KILLARNEY, 
GLEN GARRIFF,  CORK,  Ac.,  Ac.,  Ac. 

By  AN  OXONIAN. 

WITH  A COLOURED  FRONTISPIECE  AND  NUMEROUS  ILLUSTRATIONS 

BY 

JOHN  LEECH. 

LONDON:  BRADBURY  b EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E.C. 

THE  ENGLISH  CYCLOPEDIA. 

(IN  FOUR  DIVISIONS.) 

CONDUCTED  BY  CHARLES  KNIGHT. 

Publishing  in  Monthly  Parts,  Twenty-four  in  number  ; price  2s.  6d.  each , and  in  Volumes, 

Six  in  number , at  intervals  of  four  months, 

ARTS  AND  SCIENCES. 

***  Vol.  L,  price  12s.,  in  now  ready,  and  Vol.  II.  will  be  published  in  a few  days. 

The  following  Divisions  are  completed : 

BIOGRAPHY. 

Six  Volumes , price  3 1. ; or  in  Three  Volumes,  half-bownd  morocco,  3 1. 12s. 

GEOGRAPHY. 

Four  Volumes,  price  21.  2s.;  or,  in  Two  Volumes,  half-bownd  morocco , 21. 10s. 

NATURAL  HISTORY. 

Four  Volumes,  price  21.  2s.  ; or,  in  Two  Volumes,  half-bound  morocco , 21.  10s, 

***  Any  Number  or  Part  may  be  had  separately. 

LONDON:  BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E.C. 


CHARLES  KNIGHT’S  POPULAR  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND. 

This  day  is  published,  price  Is.,  Part  43  of 
THE 

POPULAR  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND. 

BY  CHARLES  KNIGHT. 

THE  FIVE  VOLUMES  of  this  History,  which  nre  now  completed — having 

also  been  issued  in  Forty  Monthly  Part,?— bring  down  the  annals  of  our  country  from  the  Invasion  of  Caesar 
to  the  Death  of  Queen  Anne.  It  was  the  object  of  the  author  to  close  a volume  at  the  period  of  the  Accession 
of  that  Constitutional  Dynasty  under  which  these  realms  have  now  flourished  for  nearly  a century  and  a-half. 
The  remainder  of  his  undertaking  will  form  the 

HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND  UNDER  THE  HOUSE  OP  BRUNSWICK. 

It  is  the  author’s  intention  to  comprise  this  eventful  era  in  Three  Volumes,  which  will  complete  the  entire 
work. 

The  first  portion  of  this  important  work,  from  the  Earliest  Times  to  the  Revolution  of  1(588,  is  complete  in 
Four  Volumes,  with  a copious  Index,  price  36s. 


LONDON  : BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E.C, 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


MATURE-PRINTING. 


This  day  is  published,  handsomely  hound  in  cloth,  royal  8 vo,  price  21.  2 s.,  Volume  1.  of 

THE  NATURE-PRINTED  BRITISH  SEA-WEEDS. 

Containing  SEVENTY  COLOURED  NATURE-PRINTS,  with  Engraved  Magnified  Dissections  of  tho 
whole  species  described  in  the  Volume.  The  Descriptions  by  WILLIAM  G.  JOHNSTONE 
and  ALEXANDER  CROALL. 

NATURE-PRINTED  BY  HENRY  BRADBURY. 


The  Nature-Printed  British  Sea-Weeds  will  form  four  handsome  volumes,  in  royal  octavo,  consisting  of 
about  220  plates,  with  the  necessary  letter-press,  extending  to  about  960  pages. 

The  Text  will  be  made  as  popular  as  possible  without  the  sacrifice  of  scientific  accuracy,  and  will  comprise, 
in  addition  to  a complete  History  of  each  species,  a carefully  prepared  Synoptical  Table  of  the  Orders  and  Genera, 
and  a systematical  Synopsis  of  the  Species.  The  latter  half  of  the  concluding  volume  will  be  devoted  to  a general 
view  of  the  Structure  and  Uses  of  the  Sea-Weed  family,  and  a sketch  of  their  Classification  and  Distribution ; 
together  with  ample  and  intelligible  Instructions  for  their  Cultivation,  for  their  Preservation  in  the  Herbarium, 
and  tor  their  Preparation,  as  objects  for  the  Microscope.  A Glossary  of  the  technical  terms  used  in  the  work  will 
also  be  given. 


These  volumes  will  be  issued  at  intervals  of  about 
each. 

NOTICES  OF 

Athenjsum. — “ For  this  kind  of  work  Nature- 
Print. ng  is  exactly  adapted.  Every  delicate  and 
inimitable  ramification  is  most  attractively  and  ac- 
curately represented.  The  fifty- six  plates  in  this 
volume  can  scarcely  be  surpassed,  and  have  not,  as 
far  as  as  we  know,  been  equalled.  Those  who  will 
not  give  an  hour  to  the  letttr-jress  may  find  mere 
than  an  hour’s  delight  in  the  plates.  Fer  ourselves, 
we  have  found  them  pleasing,  and  still  pleasing 
during  several  insp«ctions.  The  volume  is  hand- 
somely got  up,  and  will  make  a very  attractive  draw- 
ing-room table  book  at  home  or  at  the  sea  side.  If 
the  three  succeeding  voitimes  are  as  beautifully  illus- 
trated we  shall  be  glad  to  welcome  them.” 

Gardeners’  Chronjcie. — “To  nothing  is  Nature- 
Printing  more  suitable  than  to  the  exquisitely 
graceful  race  of  sea- weeds,  which  are  capable  of  so 
completely  giving  up  their  forms  to  paper,  in  all  the 


three  months.  The  price  of  the  volumes  will  be  £2  2s. 

THE  PRESS. 

most  minute  ramifications,  that  it  requires  a very 
good  eye  to  distinguish  the  original  from  its  impres- 
sion.” 

Daily  News. — “ It  is  impossible  to  conceive  any 
reproduction  of  a natural  object  more  perfect  than 
the  plates  of  botanical  specimens  given  in  the  work 
before  us.  The  plants  are  printed  in  their  natural 
size  and  colour,  with  an  accuracy  that  could  never 
be  attained  by  any  artist,  even  after  the  sacrifice  of 
a Jife-time  in  study.” 

Morning  Chronicle. — “In  this  volume,  the  first 
ot  a series  of  four,  we  look  upon  the  flowers  of  the 
deep  in  all  their  natural  beauty,  reading  all  about 
their  individual  characteristics  and  attributes,  clas- 
sical and  descriptive.  1 he  entire  volume,  indeed,  is 
calculated  to  delight  as  well  as  enlighten,  and  a more 
desirable  one  it  has  not  been  our  good  fortune  to 
become  acquainted  with  for  many  a day.” 


Early  in  September  will  appear , Volume  /.,  price  21.  2s.,  of  the 

OCTAVO  NATURE-PRINTED  BRITISH  FERNS, 

The  Figures  Nature-Printed  by  HENRY  BRADBURY.  The  Descriptions  by  THOMAS  MOORE,  F.L.S. 

The  Text  will  be  rendered  as  complete  as  possible.  It  will  consist  of  characters  and  descriptions  of  the 
Genera  and  Species,  with  their  synonyms,  distribution,  and  range ; an  account  of  the  multitudinous  Varieties 
which  the  keen  researches  of  fern-gatherers  have  discovered ; and  a sketch  of  the  best  mode  of  Cultivation. 
The  account  of  the  varieties  will  embrace  some  very  interesting  novelties,  which  have  been  kindly  commu- 
nicated for  publication  by  their  discoverers  A classified  Synopsis  of  the  Species,  a sketch  of  Fern  Classifica- 
tion, and  a Glossary  of  technical  terms  will  be  included  in  the  plan  of  the  Work. 

The  work  will  extend  to  about  114  plates,  and  about  500  pages  of  letter-press,  and  will  be  issued  in  two 
volumes,  royal  8vo,  uniform  with  the  Nature- Printed  Briti-h  Sea-Weeds.  The  second  volume  will  appear 
on  the  31st  of  October,  1859.  The  price  of  each  volume  will  be  21.  2 «. 


LONDON:  BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E.C. 


SI 


In  One  Large  8 vo  Volume,  bound  in  cloth,  price  16*., 

ORIGINAL  UNPUBLISHED  PAPERS  ILLUSTRATIVE  OF  THE  LIFE  OF 

R PETER  PAUL  RUBENS, 


AS  AN  ARTIST  AND  A DIPLOMATIST.  PRESERVED  IN  H.M.  STATE  PAPER  OFFICE. 


With  an  Appendix  of  Documents  respecting  the  Arundelian  Collection;  the  Earl  of  Somerset’s 
Collection  ; the  Great  Mantuan  Collection  ; the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  Gentileschi,  Gerbier, 
Honthorst,  Le  Sueur,  Myttens,  Torrentius,  Vanderdoort,  &c.  &c. 

Collected  and  Edited  by  W.  NOEL  SAINSBURY. 

(OP  H.M.  STATIC  PAPKR  OFPICK.) 


LONDON:  BRADBURY  AND  EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E.C. 
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NEW  SPORTING  WORK,  ILLUSTRATED  BY  LEECH. 

This  day  is  published , price  Is.,  uniform  with  “ Sponge's  Tour No.  Ill  of 

“PLAIN,  OR  RINGLETS?” 

By  the  Author  op  i(  SPONGE’S  TOUR,”  “ ASK  MAMMA/’  &c. 

With  Coloured  Illustrations  and  Woodcuts  by  JOHN  LEECH. 

LONDON  : BRADBURY  & EVANS,  11,  BOUVERIE  STREET,  E C. 

A CLEAR  COMPLEXION 

IS  PRODUCED  BY 

GOWLAND’S  LOTION. 

T ADIES  exposed  to  the  weather  at 

-Li  this  variable  season,  will,  immediately  on  the  appli- 
cation of  this  celebrated  Preparation  (established  i01 
years),  experience  its  extraordinary  genial  qualities.  It 
produces  and  sustains 

GREAT  PURITY  AND  DELICACY  OF 
COMPLEXION, 

removes  freckles,  tan,  redness,  and  pimples,  and  promotes 
healthy  action,  softness,  and  elasticity  of  the  skin,  and  is 
recommended  in  preference  to  any  other  preparation  by 
the  Medical  Profession. 

Sold  by  all  Druggists  and  Perfumers. 

23.  Ld 


PHILLIPSON  & Co’s  NEW  PERFUME 

“LA  DUCHESSE.” 

The  most  refreshing  and  durable  of  the  day:  for  the 
Ball-room,  indispensable ; in  the  Sick  room,  invaluable. 
Price  3s.  6 d.,  obtainable  of  all  Chemists  and  Vendors  of 
Fashionable  Perfumery  throughout  the  United  Kingdom, 
the  Colonies,  India,  and  America,  or  by  letter  to  the  Ma- 
nufacturers, enclosing  Post  Office  Order  or  stamps  in 
England,  or  remittance  from  abroad.  None  genuine  that 
has  not  their  signature  on  the  label  (entered  at  Stationers' 
Hall).  The  POMADE,  3s.  6d. ; the  SOAP,  1*.  Gd.;  the 
OIL,  3*.6d.;  the  COSMETIQUE  F1XATEUR,  Is.  and  2s. 
A.sk  for  PHILLIPSON  & Co’s,  the  only  genuine. 

1,  Budge  Row,  St.  Paul’s,  London,  E.C. 

To  SHIPPERS  and  those  going  abroad —Assort- 
ments of  Perfumery,  for  EVERY  CLIMAT  E,  from  x 10 
do  £100,  Always  Ready.  Catalogues  free  on  application. 

Important  to  every  man  who  keeps 

JLI 


THORLEY’S  FOOD  FOR  CATTLE, 

77,  NEWGATE  STREET,  LONDON. 
Beware  of  spurious  imitations. 


Half-pints, 

C A U TJ O N. — Observe  the  name  of  the  Proprietor, 
E.  C.  BOURNE,  19,  l amb's  Conduit  Street,  engraved 
on  the  Government  Mamp. 


% 


PATENT 
CORN  FLOUR. 

Preferred  to  the  best  Arrowroot, 

Delicious  in  Puddings,  Custards,  Blancmange, 
Cake,  &c.,  and  especially  suited  to  the  delicacy  of 
CHILDREN  and  INVALIDS. 

The  Lancet  states  / 

**  This  is  Superior  to  anything  of  the  kind  known.” 
Trade  Mark  and  Recipes  on  each  4,  8,  and  16oz  Packets. 
Obtain  it  where  inferior  articles  are  not  substituted,  from 
Family  Grocers,  Chemists.  Confectioners,  and  Corn 
Dealers. 

PAISLEY  ; DUBLIN ; 

77a,  Market-street,  Manchester;  and  23,  Ironmonger 
lane,  London,  E.C. 


THE 

J.  PBli 


GENTLEMEN’S  REAL  HEAD  OF  HAIR,  OR  INVISIBLE 

PERUKE.— The  principle  upon  which  this  Peruke  is  made  is  so  superior  to  everything  vet 
produced,  that  the  Manufacturer  invite*  the  honour  of  a visit  from  the  Sceptic  and  the  Connoir«eur,  that  one  maybe 
convinced,  and  the  other  gratified,  by  inspecting  this  and  other  novel  and  beautiful  specimens  of  tne  Peruaueian  Art.  ai 
the  Establishment  of  the  Sole  Inventor,  F.  BROWNE.  47,  FENCHURCH  STREET.  W ^ 


F.  BROWNE’S  INFALLIBLE  MO: 

THE  HEAD. 

Round  the  Head  in  manner  of  a fillet,  leaving 
the  Ears  loose 

DE  OF  Ml 

As  dotted 

1 to  1. 

SASUR 

Inches. 

ING 

Eighths. 

From  the  Forehead  over  to  the  poll,  as  deep 
each  way  as  required 

As  dotted 

2 to  2. 

From  one  Temple  to  the  other,  across  the  rise 
Of  Crown  of  the  Head  to  where  the  Hair  grows 

THE  CHARGE  FOR  THIS  U 
HAIR  ONLY  £1 

As  marked 

3 to  3. 

NIQUE  E 
10  s. 

[EAD 

OF 

6 


r AD  VERTISEMENTS. 


RIMMEL’S  TOILET  VINEGAR 

Supersedes  Eau  de  Cologne  as  a Tonic  and  refreshing  Lotion,  a re' 
Perfume  for  crowded  places,  and  a powerful  disinfectant.  Price  Is.,  2s 
and  5s. 

Riaimel’s  Jockey  Club,  Wood  Violet,  Royal  Exchange  Bom 
Stock  Exchange  Bouquet,  New  Mown  Hay,  &c.  are  recommende 
their  sweet  and  lasting  fragrance.  Price  Is.,  2s.  6d.,  and  upwards. 

RIMMEL’S  HAIR  DYE 

Is  the  only  preparation  that  will  give  instantaneously  a natural  and  permi 
shade  to  the  hair,  whiskers,  &c.  Price  5s.  6d.  and  6s. 

RIM  MEL’S  PERFUMED  ALMANACK  of  the  Language  of  Flowei 
Price  6d.,  by  post  for  7 stamps. 

Sold  by  all  Perfumers  and  Chemists  ; and  by  E.  RIMMEL,  96,  Strand,  a 
24,  Cornhill,  London,  and  Crystal  Palace,  Sydenham. 


ALLEN’S  ILLUSTRATED  CATALOG! 

OP 

Patent  Portmanteaus,  Despatch  Boxes,  Dressi 
Cases,  Travelling-Bags  with  Square  Openii 
and  500  other  Articles  for  Travelling,  for  war  < 
by  Post  for  Two  Stamps. 

J.  W.  & T.  ALLEN5  Manufacturers, 
18  and  22,  Strand. 


Is 


SLACK’S  NICKEL  ELECTRO-PLATE 

a coating  of  Pun Silver  over  Nickel ; manufactured  solely  by  R.  and  J.  SLACK.  It  has  stood  15  years’ test, 
still  retains  its  superiority  over  aU  others  for  durability  and  silver-like  appearance. 


PRICE  OP  A SERVICE,  SILVER  ELECTRO-PLATED. 


12  Table  Forks 

Electro-Plated 
Fiddle  Pattern. 

£ s.  d. 

Strong  Plated 
Fiddle  Pattern. 

£ s.  d. 

1 18  0 

Thread 

Pattern. 

£ s.  d. 

2 8 0 

King’s  & Thread 
with  Shell. 

£ s.  d. 

12  Dessert  Forks 

1 15  0 

2 2 0 

12  Table  Spoons 

2 8 0 

q n /» 

12  Dessertspoons  .... 

1 10  0 

1 15  0 

o o n 

12  Tea  Spoons 

4 Salt  Spoons 

1 Mustard  do 

0 6 0 

0 1 6 

....020 

A Q (I 

6 Egg  do 

1 Gra*y  Spoon  

1 Soup  Ladle  

0 7 6 

0 10  0 .... 

0 17  0 

0 18  0 

1 Fish  Knife  

0 13  0 ... 

'0  15  6 

A 1U  p 

1 Butter  Knife  

0 5 9 

nan 

2 Sauce  Ladles 

0 10  0 

0 11  o 

1 Sugar  Sifter 

....  0 4 9 

..  0 6 0 

0 7 0 

1 Sugar  Tongs  

0 3 6 

£8  19  6 

£11  5 9 

£14  3 3 

£17  5 6 

Slack’s  Warranted  Table  Cutlery  and  Furnishing  Ironmongery 

Ha 3 been  celebrated  for  nearly  50  years  for  QUALITY  and  CHEAPNESS. 

Richard  and  John  Slack  solicit  an  inspection  of  their  extensive  Stock  of  Fenders,  Fire  Iron®  Paper  ai 
Japan  Tea  Trays,  Patent  Dish  l overs,  Tea  Urns,  Baths,  and  every  requisite  in  Furnishing  Ironmongery , which  fro 
their  simple  but  saiisf.ctory  plan  of  marking  every  article  at  the  LuWESl’  POSSIBLE  PRICES  consistent  wi 
quality,  will  fully  convince  Purchasers  of  the  advantage  of  selecting  from  their  Establishment. 

Illustrated  Priced  Catalogues  gratis  and  Post-free.  Orders  above  £2 
delivered  Carriage-free  per  Bail. 

RICHARD  AND  JOHN  SLACK, 

336,  STRABD  (Opposite  Somerset  House). 


TOURISTS  AND  TRAVELLERS, 

Visitors  to  tlie  Sea-Side,  and  others  exposed  to  the  scorching  rays  of  the  Sun,  and  heated 

particles  of  dust,  will  find 

ROWLANDS'  KALYDOR 

a most  refreshing  preparation  for  the  Complexion,  dispelling  the  cloud  of  languor  and  relaxation, 
allaying  all  heat  and  irritability,  and  immediately  affording  the  pleasing  sensation  attending 
restored  elasticity  and  healthful  state  of  the  skin. 

Freckles,  Tan,  Spots,  Pimples,  Flushes,  and  Discoloration  fly  before  its  application,  and  give 
place  to  delicate  clearness,  with  the  glow  of  beauty  and  of  bloom.  In  cases  of  sunburn,  or 
stings  of  insects,  its  virtues  have  long  been  acknowledged. — Price  4s.  6d,  and  8s.  6d.  per  bottle. 


The  heat  of  summer  also  frequently  communicates  a dryness  to  the  hair,  and  a tendency 
to  fall  off,  which  may  be  completely  obviated  by  the  use  of 

ROWLANDS’  MACASSAR  OIL, 

A delightfully  fragrant  and  transparent  preparation  for  the* Hair,  and  as  an  invigorator  and 
purifier  beyond  all  precedent — The  prices  are  3s.  6d.,  7s. ; Family  Bottles  (equal  to  four  small), 
1 Os.  6d. ; and  double  that  size,  21s. 


Nor  at  this  season  can  we  be  too  careful  to  preserve  the  Teeth  from  the  deleterious  effects  of 
Vegetable  Acids  (an  immediate  cause  of  tooth-ache),  by  a systematic  employment,  night  and 
morning,  of 

ROWLANDS’  ODONTO, 

OR  PEARL  DENTIFRICE, 

a White  Powder  compounded  of  the  rarest  and  most  fragrant  exotics.  It  bestows  on  the  Teeth 
a pearl-like  Whiteness,  frees  them  from  Tartar,  and  imparts  to  the  Gums  a healthy  firmness, 
and  to  the  breath  a grateful  sweetness  and  purity. — Price  2s.  9d.  per  bottle. 

Sold  by  A.  ROWLAND  & SONS,  20,  Hatton  Garden,  London, 

AND  BY  CHEMISTS  AND  PERFUMERS. 


— 1 TRELOAR’S  I— 

COCOA  NUT  FIBRE  M ATT  INC 


IS  THE  BEST. 

PRIZE  MEDALS  AWARDED— LONDON,  NEW  YORK,  AND 

Catalogues,  containing  Prices,  and  every  particular,  post  free. 
WAREHOUSE,  42,  LUDGATE  HILL,  LONDON. 


PARIS. 


KEATING’S  COUGH  LOZENGES. 

A SAFE  iND  CERTAIN  REMEDY  FOR  COUGHS,  COLDS,  HOARSENESS, 

and  other  Affections  of  the  Throat  and  Chest.  In  Incipient  Consumption,  Asthma,  and  Winter  Cough, 
they  are  unfailing.  Being  free  from  every  hurtful  ingredient,  they  may  be  taken  bp  the  most  delicate  female  or  the 
youngpst  child ; while the  Public  Speaker  and  Professional  Singer  will  find  them  invaluable  in  allaying  the 
hoarseness  and  irritation  incidental  to  vocal  exertion,  and  also  a powerful  auxiliary  in  the  production  of  melodious 
enunciation. 


IMPORTANT  TESTIMONIAL  TO  THE  EFFICACY  OF  KEATING’S  COUGH  LOZENGES  IN 
RELIEVING  PULMONARY  AFFECTIONS. 

Datclish , Jan.  14,  1858. 

Sir,— The  very  excellent  properties  of  your  Lozenges  induce  me  to  trouble  you  with  another  Testimonial  on  their 
behalf.  All  1 can  say  is,  that  I have  been  more  or  less  Consumptive  for  upwards  of  three  years,  and  have  tried 
a great  number  of  lozenges  to  abate  the  Cough,  but  from  aione  have  I found  such  relief  as  from  yours— even  one  of 
them  will  check  the  most  violent  attack.  They  are  invaluable,  aud  I strongly  recommend  them  to  persons  suffering 
from  a Cough  or  Cold  on  the  Chest.  Pray  make  any  use  of  this  you  please  if  worth  your  while. 

I am,  Sir,  your  obedient  Servant, 

To  Mr.  Keating.  ABRAHAM  TURNER. 


RECENT  TESTIMONIAL  FROM  A LADY. 

25,  Bouverie  Street , London , March  31,  1858. 

Sra, — I feel  much  pleasure  in  informing  you  of  the  great  benefit  I have  received  from  your  valuable  Cough  Lozenges. 
I have  been  in  the  habit  of  taking  them  when  required,  for  some  years,  and  can  therefore  speak  confidently  as  to 
their  efficacy,  in  my  own  case,  never  having  found  any  other  remedy  for  a cough  of  equal  service. 

„ I am,  Sir,  yours  respectfully, 

Thomas  Keating,  Esq.  pt  NELSON. 


Prepared  and  sold  in  Boxes,  Is.  lid.,  and  Tins,  2s.  9d.,  4s.  6d..  and  10s.  6d.  each,  by  Thomas  Keating,  Chemists 
&c.,  79,  M.  Paul’s  Churchyard,  London.  Retail  by  all  Druggists  and  Patent  Medicine  Vendors  in  the  World. 

prevent  spurious  imitations,  please  to  observe  that  the  words  *•  KKaTIinG’S  COUGH  |LOZENGES  " 
are  engraven  on  the  Government  Stamp  of  each  Box,  without  which  none  are  genuine. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Removed  to  5,  Charing  Cross. 

EDMISTON’S  POCKET  SIPHONIA, 

OR  WATERPROOF  OVERCOAT. 

WEIGHT  10  oz. 

Sole  Manufacturers  of  the  celebrated 
Pocket  Siphonia,  remarkable  for  its 
lightness  and  softness  of  texture,  easily 
folded  to  carry  in  the  Pocket  or  on 
Saddle ; the  most  important  feature  in 
this  Waterproofing  consists  in  its  being 
mineralised,  which  effectually  resists 
the  powerful  heat  of  the  sun  and  the 
most  violent  rains,  also  obviating  the 
stickiness  and  unpleasant  smell  pecu- 
liar to  all  other  Waterproofs. — Price, 
according  to  size,  4 Os.  to  50s. ; all  silk 
throughout,  50s.  Measurement,  length 
of  coat,  and  size  round  the  chest. 

Stout  Siphonias,  35s.  Leggings,  10s.  6d.  Shooting  Boots,  Fishing-Stockings,  Portable 
folding  Baths,  Air  Beds,  Water  Beds  for  Invalids,  Pillows,  &c.  Portable  India-rubber  Boats, 
designed  expressly  for  the  Indian  rivers,  to  carry  one  or  more  persons,  weighing  from  10  to 
40  lbs.  Price  £7  10s.,  £10  10s.,  and  £18  18s.,  folding  in  a compass  of  3 feet. 

NOTICE.— NAME  & ADDRESS  STAMPED  INSIDE.  NONE  OTHERS  ARE  GENUINE. 

EDMXSTON  & SON,  5,  CHARING  CROSS. 

LATE  69,  STRAND. 


SANGSTERS1 


SILK  AND  ALPACA  UMBRELLAS, 

ON  FOX’S  PARAGON  FRAMES. 


The  well-known 

ALPACA  UMBRELLA, 

Of  which  the  annual  sale 

EXCEEDS  400,000, 

may  be  obtained  at  all  Umbrella 
Dealers  in  the  kingdom,  and  of  the 
Patentees, 

W.  & J.  GANGSTER, 

140,  REGENT  STREET,  10,  ROYAL  EXCHANGE, 

94,  FLEET  STREET,  75,  CHEAPSIDE. 

Shipping  Orders  for  Umbrellas  and  Sunshades  for  Hot  Climates  executed  on  the  lowest  terms 
at  their  Wholesale  Warehouse,  75,  Cheapside,  E.C. 


JJ  1\  B 11’}^  1 l/jtf  ‘Po'PlflJfJjl/  fl[  if. If  q?  . 
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CHAPTER  XXXIX. 

THE  LAST  OF  GOD  SAVE  THE  KING. 


HAT  perverse 
law  of  Fate  is 
it,  that  ever 
places  me  in 
a minority? 
Should  a law 
be  proposed  to 
hand  over  this 
realm  to  the 
Pretender  of 
Rome,  or  the 
Grand  Turk, 
and  submit  it 
to  the  new  so- 
vereign’s reli- 
gion, it  might  pass,  as  I should  certainly  be  voting  against  it.  At 
home  in  Virginia,  I found  myself  disagreeing  with  everybody  as  usual. 
By  the  Patriots  I was  voted  (as  indeed  I professed  myself  to  be)  a Tory  ; 
by  the  Tories  I was  presently  declared  to  be  a dangerous  Republican. 
The  time  was  utterly  out  of  joint.  O cursed  spite  ! Ere  I had  been 
a year  in  Virginia,  how  I wished  myself  back  by  the  banks  of 
Waveney ! But  the  aspect  of  affairs  was  so  troublous,  that  I could 
not  leave  my  mother,  a lone  lady,  to  face  possible  war  and  disaster, 
nor  would  she  quit  the  country  at  such  a juncture,  nor  should  a man 
of  spirit  leave  it.  At  his  Excellency’s  table,  and  over  his  Excellency’s 
plentiful  claret,  that  point  was  agreed  on  by  numbers  of  the  well  affected/ 
that  vow  was  vowed  over  countless  brimming  bumpers.  No : it  was 
statue  signum,  signifer ! We  Cavaliers  would  all  rally  round  it ; and  at 
these  times,  our  Governor  talked  like  the  bravest  of  the  brave. 

Now,  I will  say,  of  all  my  Virginian  acquaintance,  Madame  Esmond 
was  the  most  consistent.  Our  gentlefolks  had  come  in  numbers  to 
Williamsburg ; and  a great  number  of  them  proposed  to  treat  her 
Excellency,  the  Governor’s  lady,  to  a ball  when  the  news  reached  us  of 
the  Boston  Port  Bill.  Straightway  the  House  of  Burgesses  adopts  an 
indignant  protest  against  this  measure  of  the  British  Parliament,  and 
vol.  n.  „ Y 


322 


THE  VIRGINIANS. 


decrees  a solemn  day  of  fast  and  humiliation  throughout  the  country, 
and  of  solemn  prayer  to  heaven  to  avert  the  calamity  of  Civil  War. 
Meanwhile,  the  invitation  to  my  lady  Dunmore  having  been  already 
given  and  accepted,  the  gentlemen  agreed  that  their  ball  should  take 
place  on  the  appointed  evening,  and  then  sackcloth  and  ashes  should 
be  assumed  some  days  afterwards. 

“ A ball ! ” says  Madam  Esmond.  “ I go  to  a ball  which  is  given 
by  a set  of  rebels  who  are  going  publicly  to  insult  His  Majesty  a week 
afterwards  ! I will  die  sooner ! ” And  she  wrote  to  the  gentlemen 
who  were  stewards  for  the  occasion  to  say,  that  viewing  the  dangerous 
state  of  the  country,  she,  for  her  part,  could  not  think  of  attending 
a ball. 

What  was  her  surprise  then,  the  next  time  she  went  abroad  in  her 
chair,  to  be  cheered  by  a hundred  persons,  white  and  black,  and 
shouts  of  “ Huzzah,  Madam ! ” “ Heaven  bless  your  Ladyship  ! 
They  evidently  thought  her  patriotism  had  caused  her  determination 
not  to  go  to  the  ball. 

Madam,  that  there  should  be  no  mistake,  puts  her  head  out  of  the 
chair,  and  cries  out  God  save  the  King,  as  loud  as  she  can.  The 
people  cried  God  save  the  King,  too.  Everybody  cried  God  save  the 
King  in  those  days.  On  the  night  of  that  entertainment,  my  poor 
Harry,  as  a Burgess  of  the  House,  and  one  of  the  givers  of  the  feast, 
donned  his  uniform  red  coat  of  Wolfe’s  (which  he  so  soon  was  to 
exchange  for  another  colour)  and  went  off  with  Madam  Fanny  to  the 
ball.  My  lady  Warrington  and  her  humble  servant,  as  being  strangers 
in  the  country,  and  English  people  as  it  were,  were  permitted 
by  Madam  to  attend  the  assembly  from  which  she  of  course  absented 
herself.  I had  the  honour  to  dance  a country  dance  with  the  lady  of 
Mount  Yemon,  whom  I found  a most  lively,  pretty  and  amiable 
partner ; but  am  bound  to  say  that  my  wife’s  praises  of  her  were 
received  with  a very  grim  acceptance  by  my  mother,  when  Lady 
Warrington  came  to  recount  the  events  of  the  evening.  Could 
not  Sir  George  Warrington  have  danced  with  my  lady  Dunmore  or  her 
daughters,  or  with  anybody  but  Mrs.  Washington ; to  be  sure 
the  Colonel  thought  so  well  of  himself  and  his  wife,  that  no  doubt 
he  considered  her  the  grandest  lady  in  the  room ; and  she  who 
remembered  him  a road  surveyor  at  a guinea  a day  ! Well,  indeed  ! 
there  was  no  measuring  the  pride  of  these  provincial  upstarts,  and  as 
for  this  gentleman,  my  lord  Dunmore’s  partiality  for  him  had 
evidently  turned  his  head.  I do  not  know  about  Mr.  Washington’s 
pride,  I know  that  my  good  mother  never  could  be  got  to  love  him  or 
anything  that  was  his. 

She  was  no  better  pleased  with  him  for  going  to  the  ball,  than  with 
his  conduct  three  days  afterwards.  When  the  day  of  fast  and  humi- 
liation was  appointed,  and  when  he  attended  the  service  which  our  new 
clergyman  performed.  She  invited  Mr.  Belman  to  dinner  that  day, 
and  sundry  colonial  authorities.  The  clergyman  excused  himself. 
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Madam  Esmond  tossed  up  her  head,  and  said  he  might  do  as  he  liked. 
She  made  a parade  of  a dinner ; she  lighted  her  house  up  at  night, 
when  all  the  rest  of  the  city  was  in  darkness  and  gloom  ; she  begged  Mr. 
Hardy,  one  of  his  Excellency’s  aides-de-camp,  to  sing  “ God  save  the 
King,”  to  which  the  people  in  the  street  outside  listened,  thinking  that 
it  might  be  a part  of  some  religious  service  which  Madam  was  cele- 
brating ; but  then  she  called  for  “ Britons,  strike  home  ! ” which  the 
simple  young  gentleman  just  from  Europe  began  to  perform,  when  a 
great  yell  arose  in  the  street,  and  a large  stone,  flung  from  some 
rebellious  hand,  plumped  into  the  punch-bowl  before  me,  and  scattered 
it  and  its  contents  about  our  dining-room. 

My  mother  went  to  the  window  nothing  daunted.  I can  see  her 
rigid  little  figure  now,  as  she  stands  with  a tossed-up  head,  outstretched 
frilled  arms,  and  the  twinkling  stars  for  a background,  and  sings  in 
chorus,  “ Britons,  strike  home  ! strike  home  ! ” The  crowd  in  front  of 
the  palings  shout  and  roar,  “ Silence  ! for  shame  ! go  back  ! ” but  she 
will  not  go  back,  not  she.  “ Fling  more  stones,  if  you  dare  ! ” says  the 
brave  little  lady ; and  more  might  have  come,  but  some  gentlemen 
issuing  out  of  the  Raley  Tavern  interpose  with  the  crowd.  “ You 
mustn’t  insult  a lady,”  says  a voice  I think  I know.  Huzza,  Colonel ! 
Hurrah,  Captain  ! “ God  bless  your  honour  ! ” say  the  people  in  the 

street.  And  thus  the  enemies  are  pacified. 

My  mother  protesting  that  the  whole  disturbance  was  over,  would 
have  had  Mr.  Hardy  sing  another  song,  buthe  gavea  sickly  grin,  and  said, 
“ he  really  did  not  like  to  siug  to  such  accompaniments,”  and  the  con- 
cert for  that  evening  was  ended  ; though  I am  bound  to  say  that  some 
scoundrels  returned  at  night,  frightened  my  poor  wife  almost  out  of 
wits,  and  broke  every  single  window  in  the  front  of  our  tenement. 
“ Britons  strike  home  ! 99  was  a little  too  much,  Madam  should  have  con- 
tented herself  with  “ God  save  the  King.”  Militia  was  drilled,  bullets 
were  cast,  supplies  of  ammunition  got  ready,  cunning  plans  for  disap- 
pointing the  royal  ordinances  devised  and  carried  out ; but,  to  be  sure, 
“ God  save  the  King”  was  the  cry  everywhere,  and  in  reply  to  my  objec- 
tions to  the  gentlemen-patriots,  “ Why,  you  are  scheming  for  a separa- 
tion ; you  are  bringing  down  upon  you  the  inevitable  wrath  of  the 
greatest  power  in  the  world  ! ” — the  answer  to  me  always  was,  “ We 
mean  no  separation  at  all ; we  yield  to  no  men  in  loyalty ; we  glory  in 
the  name  of  Britons,”  and  so  forth,  and  so  forth.  The  powder  barrels 
were  heaped  in  the  cellar,  the  train  was  laid,  but  Mr.  Fawkes  was  per- 
sistent in  his  dutiful  petitions  to  King  and  Parliament  and  meant  no 
harm,  not  he  ! Tis  true  when  I spoke  of  the  power  of  our  country,  I 
imagined  she  would  exert  it ; that  she  would  not  expect  to  overcome 
three  millions  of  fellow  Britons  on  their  own  soil  with  a few  battalions^ 
a half-dozen  generals  from  Bond  Street,  and  a few  thousand  bravos  hired 
out  of  Germany.  As  if  we  wanted  to  insult  the  thirteen  colonies  as 
well  as  to  subdue  them,  we  must  set  upon  them  these  hordes  of 
Hessians,  and  the  murderers  out  of  the  Indian  wigwams.  Was  our 
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ffreat  quarrel  not  to  be  fougbt  without  tali  auxilio  and  istis  defensoribus ? 
Ah  ! ’tis  easy,  now  we  are  worsted,  to  look  over  the  map  of  the  grea 
empire  wrested  from  us,  and  show  how  we  ought  not  to  have  lost  it. 
Long  Island  ought  to  have  exterminated  Washington’s  army ; he  ought 
never  to  have  come  out  of  Valley  Forge  except  as  a prisoner.  The 
South  was  ours  after  the  battle  of  Camden,  but  for  the  inconceivable 
medling  of  the  Commander-in-Chief  at  New  York,  who  paralysed  the 
exertions  of  the  only  capable  British  General,  who  appeared  during  the 
war,  and  sent  him  into  that  miserable  cul-de-sac  at  York  Town,  whence 
he  could  only  issue  defeated  and  a prisoner.  O for  a week  more  . a 
day  more,  an  hour  more  of  darkness  or  light ! In  reading  over  our 
American  campaigns  from  their  unhappy  commencement  to  their  inglo- 
rious end,  now  that  we  are  able  to  see  the  enemy’s  movements  and 
conditions  as  well  as  our  own,  I fancy  we  can  see  how  an  advance,  a 
march,  might  have  put  enemies  into  our  power  who  had  no  means  to 
withstand  it,  and  changed  the  entire  issue  of  the  stiugg  e.  u 1 ^as 
ordained  by  Heaven,  and  for  the  good,  as  we  can  now  have  no  doubt,  ot 
both  empires,  that  the  great  Western  Eepublic  should  separate  from  us  : 
and  the  gallant  soldiers  who  fought  on  her  side,  their  indomitable  and 
heroic  Chief  above  all,  had  the  glory  of  facing  and  overcoming,  not  only 
veteran  soldiers  amply  provided  and  inured  to  war,  but  wretchedness, 
cold,  hunger,  dissentions,  treason  within  their  own  camp,  where  all  must 
have  gone  to  rack,  but  for  the  pure  unquenchable  flame  of  patriotism 
that  was  for  ever  burning  in  the  bosom  of  the  heroic  leader.  V ha 
a constancy,  what  a magnanimity,  what  a surprising  persistence  against 
fortune  ! Washington  before  the  enemy  was  no  better  nor  braver  than 
hundreds  that  fought  with  him  or  against  him,  (who  has  not  heard  the 
repeated  sneers  against  “ Fabius  ” in  which  his  factious  captains  were 
accustomed  to  indulge  ?)  but  Washington  the  Chief  of  a Mtion  in 
arms,  doing  battle  with  distracted  parties  ; calm  in  the  midst  of  con- 
spiracy ; serene  against  the  open  foe  before  him  and  the  darker  enemies 
at  his  back  ; Washington  inspiring  order  and  spirit  into  troops  huugiy 
and  in  rags  ; stung  by  ingratitude,  but  betraying  no  anger,  and  ever 
ready  to  forgive ; in  defeat  invincible,  magnanimous  in  conquest, 
and  never  so  sublime  as  on  that  day  when  he  laid  down  his  victorious 
sword  and  sought  his  noble  retirement here  indeed  is  a character 
to  admire  and  revere  ; a life  without  a stain,  a fame  without  a flaw. 
Quando  invenies  parent?  In  that  more  extensive  work,  which  1 
have  planned  and  partly  written  on  the  subject  of  this  great  wai,  1 
hope  I have  done  justice  to  the  character  of  its  greatest  leader.*  And 

* And  I trust  that  in  the  opinions  I have  recorded  regarding  him,  I have  shown 
that  I also  can  he  just  and  magnanimous  towards  those  who  view  me  personally  with 
n^avour!  For  my  brother  Hal  being  at  Mount  Vernon,  and  always  eager  to  bring 
me  and  his  beloved  Chief  on  good  terms,  showed  his  Excellency  some  of  the  early 
sheets  of  my  History.  General  Washington  (who  read  but  few  hooks,  and  had  n 
the  slightes/pretensions  to  literary  taste),  remarked,  “ If  you  mil  have  my  opinio  , 
my  dear  General,  I think  Sir  George’s  projected  work,  from  the  specimen  I have  of 
it,  is  ce#ain  to  offend  both  parties.”  G.  E.  W. 
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this  from  the  sheer  force  of  respect  which  his  eminent  virtues  extorted. 
With  the  young  Mr.  Washington  of  my  own  early  days  I had  not  the 
honour  to  enjoy  much  sympathy : though  my  brother,  whose  character 
is  much  more  frank  and  affectionate  than  mine,  was  always  his  fast 
friend  in  early  times,  when  they  were  equals,  as  in  latter  days  when  the 
General,  as  I do  own  and  think,  was  all  mankind’s  superior. 

I have  mentioned  that  contrariety  in  my  disposition,  and,  perhaps, 
in  my  brother’s,  which  somehow  placed  us  on  wrong  sides  in  the  quarrel 
which  ensued,  and  which  from  this  time  forth  raged  for  five  years,  until 
the  mother-country  was  fain  to  acknowledge  her  defeat.  Harry  should 
have  been  the  Tory,  and  I the  Whig.  Theoretically  my  opinions  were 
very  much  more  liberal  than  those  of  my  brother,  who,  especially  after 
his  marriage,  became  what  our  Indian  nabobs  call  a Baliadoor — a 
person  ceremonious,  stately,  and  exacting  respect.  When  my  Lord 
Dunmore,  for  instance,  talked  about  liberating  the  negroes,  so  as  to 
induce  them  to  join  the  king’s  standard,  Hal  was  for  hanging  the 
Governor  and  the  Black  Guards  (as  he  called  them)  whom  his 
Excellency  had  crimped.  “ Jf  you  gentlemen  are  fighting  for  free- 
dom,” says  I,  “ sure  the  negroes  may  fight,  too.”  On  which  Harry 
roars  out,  shaking  his  fist,  “ Infernal  villains,  if  I meet  any  of  ’em, 
they  shall  die  by  this  hand  ! ” And  my  mother  agreed  that  this  idea 
of  a negro  insurrection  was  the  most  abominable  and  parricidal  notion 
which  had  ever  sprung  up  in  her  unhappy  country.  She  at  least  was 
more  consistent  than  Brother  Hal.  She  would  have  black  and  white 
obedient  to  the  powers  that  be : whereas  Hal  only  could  admit  that 
freedom  was  the  right  of  the  latter  colour. 

As  a proof  of  her  argument,  Madam  Esmond  and  Harry  too  would 
point  to  an  instance  in  our  own  family  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Gumbo. 
Having  got  his  freedom  from  me,  as  a reward  for  his  admirable  love 
and  fidelity  to  me  when  times  were  hard,  Gumbo,  on  his  return  to 
Virginia,  was  scarce  a welcome  guest  in  his  old  quarters,  amongst  my 
mother’s  servants.  He  was  free,  and  they  were  not : he  was,  as  it  were, 
a centre  of  insurrection.  He  gave  himself  no  small  airs  of  protection 
and  consequence  amongst  them ; bragging  of  his  friends  in  Europe, 
(“  at  home,”  as  he  called  it)  and  his  doings  there ; and  for  a while 
bringing  the  household  round  about  him  to  listen  to  him  and  admire 
him,  like  the  monkey  who  had  seen  the  world.  Now,  Sady,  Hal’s  boy, 
who  went  to  America  of  his  own  desire,  was  not  free.  Hence  jealousies 
between  him  and  Mr.  Gum  ; and  battles,  in  which  they  both  practised 
the  noble  art  of  boxing  and  butting,  which  they  had  learned  at  Mary- 
bone  Gardens  and  Hockley-in-the-Hole.  Nor  was  Sady  the  only 
jealous  person  : almost  all  my  mother’s  servants  hated  Signor  Gumbo 
for  the  airs  which  he  gave  himself ; and  I am  sorry  to  say,  that  our 
faithful  Molly,  his  wife,  wTas  as  jealous  as  his  old  fellow-servants.  The 
blacks  could  not  pardon  her  for  having  demeaned  herself  so  far  as  to 
marry  one  of  their  kind.  She  met  with  no  respect,  could  exercise  no 
authority,  came  to  her  mistress  wdth  ceaseless  complaints  of  the  idle- 
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ness,  knavery,  lies,  stealing  of  the  black  people ; and  finally  with  a story 
of  jealousy  against  a certain  Dinah,  or  Diana,  who  1 heartily  trust  was  as 
innocent  as  her  namesake  the  moonlight  visitant  of  Endymion.  Now, 
on  the  article  of  morality  Madam  Esmond  was  a very  Draconess  ; and  a 
person  accused  was  a person  guilty.  She  made  charges  against  Mr. 
Gumbo  to  which  he  replied  with  asperity,  h orgetting  that  he  wa3  a free 
gentleman,  my  mother  now  ordered  Gumbo  to  be  whipped,  on  which 
Molly  flew  at  her  ladyship,  all  her  wrath  at  her  husband’s  infidelity 
vanishing  at  the  idea  of  the  indignity  put  upon  him  , there  was  a 
rebellion  in  our  house  at  Castlewood.  A quarrel  took  place  between 
me  and  my  mother,  as  I took  my  man’s  side.  Hal  and  Fanny  sided 
with  her,  on  the  contrary ; and  in  so  far  the  difference  did  good,  as  it 
brought  about  some  little  intimacy  between  Madam  and  her  younger 
children.  This  little  difference  was  speedily  healed  ; but  it  was  clear 
that  the  Standard  of  Insurrection  must  be  removed  out  ot  our  house; 
and  we  determined  that  Mr.  Gumbo  and  his  lady  should  return  to 
Europe. 

My  wife  and  I would  willingly  have  gone  with  them,  God  wot,  for 
our  boy  sickened  and  lost  his  strength,  and  caught  the  fever  in  our 
swampy  country  ; but  at  this  time  she  was  expecting  to  lie  in  (ol  our 
son  Henry)  and  she  knew,  too,  that  I had  promised  to  stay  in  Virginia. 
It  was  agreed  that  we  should  send  the  two  back;  but  when  I 
offered  Theo  to  go,  she  said  her  place  was  with  her  husband her  father 
and  Hetty  at  home  would  take  care  of  our  children ; and  she  scarce 
would  allow  me  to  see  a tear  in  her  eyes  whilst  she  was  making  her 
preparations  for  the  departure  of  her  little  ones.  Dost  thou  remember 
the  time,  Madam,  and  the  silence  round  the  work-tables,  as  the  piles  of 
little  shirts  are  made  ready  for  the  voyage  ? and  the  stealthy  visits  to 
the  children’s  chambers  whilst  they  are  asleep  and  yet  with  you  ? and 
the  terrible  time  of  parting,  as  our  barge  with  the  servants  and  children 
rows  to  the  ship,  and  you  stand  on  the  shore  ? Had  the  Prince  of 
Wales  been  going  on  that  voyage,  he  could  not  have  been  better  pro- 
vided. Where,  sirrah,  is  the  Tompion  watch  your  grandmother  gave 
you  ? and  how  did  you  survive  the  boxes  of  cakes  which  the  good  lady 
stowed  away  in  your  cabin  ? 

The  ship  which  took  out  my  poor  Theo’s  children,  returned  with  the 
Reverend  Mr.  Hagan  and  my  lady  Maria  on  board,  who  meekly  chose 
to  resign  her  rank,  and  was  known  in  the  colony  (which  was  not  to  be 
a colony  very  long)  only  as  Mrs.  Hagan.  At  the  time  when  I was  in 
favour  with  my  lord  Dunmore,  a living  falling  vacant  in  Westmoreland 
county,  he  gave  it  to  our  kinsman,  who  arrived  in  Virginia  time  enough 
to  christen  our  boy  Henry,  and  to  preach  some  sermons  on  the  then 
gloomy  state  of  affairs,  which  Madam  Esmond  pronounced  to  be  pro- 
digious fine.  I think  my  lady  Maria  won  Madam’s  heart  by  insisting 
on  going  out  of  the  room  after  her.  “ My  father,  your  brother,  was  an 
earl,  ’tis  true,”  says  she,  “ but  you  know  your  ladyship  is  a marquis  s 
daughter,  and  I never  can  think  of  taking  precedence  of  you  . So  fond 
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did  Madam  become  of  her  niece,  that  she  even  allowed  Hagan  to  read 
plays — my  own  humble  compositions  amongst  others — and  was  fairly 
forced  to  own  that  there  was  merit  in  the  tragedy  of  Pocahontas,  which 
our  parson  delivered  with  uncommon  energy  and  fire. 

Hal  and  his  wife  came  but  rarely  to  Castlewood  and  Richmond  when 
the  chaplain  and  his  lady  were  with  us.  Fanny  was  very  curt  and 
rude  with  Maria,  used  to  giggle  and  laugh  strangely  in  her  company, 
and  repeatedly  remind  her  of  her  age,  to  our  mother’s  astonishment, 
who  would  often  ask,  was  there  any  cause  of  quarrel  between  her  niece 
and  her  daughter-in-law  ? I kept  my  own  counsel  on  these  occasions, 
and  was  often  not  a little  touched  by  the  meekness  with  wThich  the 
elder  lady  bore  her  persecutions.  Fanny  loved  to  torture  her  in  her 
husband’s  presence  (who,  poor  fellow,  was  also  in  a happy  ignorance 
about  his  wife’s  early  history)  and  the  other  bore  her  agony,  wincing  as 
little  as  might  be.  I sometimes  would  remonstrate  with  Madam 
Harry,  and  ask  her  was  she  a red  Indian,  that  she  tortured  her  victims 
so  ? “ Have  not  I had  torture  enough  in  my  time  ? ” says  the  young 

lady,  and  looked  as  though  she  was  determined  to  pay  back  the  injuries 
inflicted  on  her. 

“ Nay,”  says  I,  “ you  were  bred  in  our  wigwam,  and  I don’t  remem- 
ber anything  but  kindness  ! ” 

“ Kindness  ! ” cries  she.  “ No  slave  was  ever  treated  as  I was. 
The  blow's  which  wound  most,  often  are  those  which  never  are  aimed. 
The  people  who  hate  us  are  not  those  we  have  injured.” 

I thought  of  little  Fanny  in  our  early  days,  silent,  smiling,  willing 
to  run  and  do  all  our  biddings  for  us,  and  I grieved  for  my  poor  brother, 
who  had  taken  this  sly  creature  into  his  bosom. 


CHAPTER  XL. 

YANKEE  DOODLE  COMES  TO  TOWN. 


KE  of  the  uses 
to  which  we  put 
America  in  the 
days  of  our  British 
dominion  was  to 
make  it  a refuge 
for  our  sinners. 
Besides  convicts 
and  assigned  ser- 
vants whom  we 
transported  to 
our  colonies,  we 
discharged  on 
their  shores 
scapegraces  and 
younger  sons,  for 
: whom  dissipa- 
tion, despair,  and 
bailiffs  made  the 
old  country  unin- 
habitable. And  as 
Mr.  Cook,  in  his 
voyages,  made  his 
newly  - discovered 
islanders  presents 
of  English  ani- 
mals (and  other 

specimens  of  European  civilisation),  we  used  to  take  care  to  send 
samples  of  our  Hack  sheep  over  to  tlie  colonics,  there  to  browse  as  best 
they  might,  and  propagate  their  precious  breed.  I myself  was  perhaps  a 
little  guilty  in  this  matter,  in  busying  myself  to  find  a living  in  America 
for  the  worthy  Hagan,  husband  of  my  kinswoman, — at  least  was  guilty 
in  so  far  as  this,  that  as  we  could  get  him  no  employment  in  England, 
we  were  glad  to  ship  him  to  Virginia,  and  give  him  a colonial  pulpit- 
cushion  to  thump.  He  demeaned  himself  there  as  a brave  honest 
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gentleman,  to  be  sure  ; he  did  his  duty  thoroughly  by  his  congregation, 
and  his  king  too  ; and  in  so  far  did  credit  to  my  small  patronage. 
Madam  Theo  used  to  urge  this  when  I confided  to  her  my  scruples  of 
conscience  on  this  subject,  and  show,  as  her  custom  was  and  is,  that 
my  conduct  in  this,  as  in  all  other  matters,  was  dictated  by  the  highest 
principle  of  morality  and  honour.  But  would  I have  given  Hagan  our 
living  at  home,  and  selected  him  and  his  wife  to  minister  to  our  parish  ? 
I fear  not.  I never ‘had  a doubt  of  our  cousin’s  sincere  repentance; 
but  I think  I was  secretly  glad  when  she  went  to  work  it  out  in  the 
wilderness.  And  I say  this,  acknowledging  my  pride  and  my  error. 
Twice,  when  I wanted  them  most,  this  kind  Maria  aided  me  writh  her 
sympathy  and  friendship.  She  bore  her  own  distresses  courageously, 
and  soothed  those  of  others  with  admirable  affection  and  devotion.  And 
yet  I,  and  some  of  mine  (not  Theo),  would  look  down  upon  her.  Oh,  for 
shame,  for  shame  on  our  pride ! 

My  poor  Lady  Maria  was  not  the  only  one  of  our  family  who  was  to 
be  sent  out  of  the  way  to  American  wildernesses.  Having  borrowed, 
stolen,  cheated  at  home,  until  he  could  cheat,  borrow  and  steal  no 
more,  the  Honourable  William  Esmond,  Esquire,  was  accommodated 
with  a place  at  New  York;  and  his  noble  brother  and  royal  master 
heartily  desired  that  they  might  see  him  no  more.  When  the  troubles 
began,  we  heard  of  the  fellow  and  his  doings  in  his  new  habitation. 
Lies  and  mischief  were  his  civ  ant  couriers  wherever  he  travelled.  My 
lord  Dunmore  informed  me  that  Mr.  Will  declared  publicly,  that  our 
estate  of  Castlewood  was  only  ours  during  his  brother’s  pleasure ; that 
his  father,  out  of  consideration  for  Madam  Esmond,  his  lordship’s  half- 
sister,  had  given  her  the  place  for  life,  and  that  he,  William,  wras  in 
negotiation  with  his  brother,  the  present  Lord  Castlewood,  for  the  pur- 
chase of  the  reversion  of  the  estate  ! We  had  the  deed  of  gift  in  our 
strong  room  at  CastlewTood,  and  it  w^as  furthermore  registered  in  due 
form  at  Williamsburg  ; so  that  we  -were  easy  on  that  score.  But  the 
intention  was  everything ; and  Hal  and  I promised,  as  soon  as  ever  we 
met  Mr.  William,  to  get  from  him  a confirmation  of  this  pretty  story. 
Wiiat  Madam  Esmond’s  feelings  and  expressions  were  when  she  heard 
it,  I need  scarcely  here  particularise.  “ What ! my  father,  the  Marquis 
of  Esmond  was  a liar,  and  I am  a cheat,  am  I ? ” cries  my  mother. 
“ He  will  take  my  son’s  property  at  my  death,  will  he?  ” And  she  was 
for  writing,  not  only  to  Lord  Castlewood  in  England,  but  to  His 
Majesty  himself  at  St.  James’s,  and  was  only  prevented  by  my  assur- 
ances that  Mr.  Will’s  lies  were  notorious  amongst  all  his  acquaintance, 
and  that  we  could  not  expect,  in  our  own  case,  that  he  should  be  so 
inconsistent  as  to  tell  the  truth.  Wre  heard  of  him  presently  as  one 
of  the  loudest  amongst  the  Loyalists  in  New  York,  as  Captain,  and 
presently  Major  of  a corps  of  volunteers  who  were  sending  their 
addresses  to  the  well-disposed  in  all  the  other  colonies,  and  announcing 
their  perfect  readiness  to  die  for  the  mother  country. 

We  could  not  lie  in  a house  without  a whole  window,  and  closing 
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the  shutters  of  that  unlucky  mansion  we  had  hired  at  Williamsburg, 
Madam  Esmond  left  our  little  capital,  and  my  family  returned  to 
Richmond,  which  also  was  deserted  by  the  members  of  the  (dissolved) 
assembly.  Captain  Hal  and  his  wife  returned  pretty  early  to  their 
plantation ; and  I , not  a little  annoyed  at  the  course  which  events 
were  taking,  divided  my  time  pretty  much  between  my  own  family  and 
that  of  our  Governor,  who  professed  himself  very  eager  to  have  my 
advice  and  company.  There  were  the  strongest  political  differences, 
but  as  yet  no  actual  personal  quarrel.  Even  after  the  dissolution  of 
our  House  of  Assembly,  (the  members  of  which  adjourned  to  a tavern, 
and  there  held  that  famous  meeting  where,  I believe  the  idea  of  a 
congress  of  all  the  colonies  was  first  proposed),  the  gentlemen  who  were 
strongest  in  opposition  remained  good  friends  with  his  Excellency, 
partook  of  his  hospitality,  and  joined  him  in  excursions  of  pleasure. 
The  session  over,  the  gentry  went  home  and  had  meetings  in  their 
respective  counties  ; and  the  Assemblies  in  most  of  the  other  provinces 
having  been  also  abruptly  dissolved,  it  was  agreed  everywhere  that  a 
general  congress  should  be  held.  Philadelphia,  as  the  largest  and 
most  important  city  on  our  continent,  was  selected  as  the  place  of 
meeting ; and  those  celebrated  conferences  began,  which  were  but  the 
angry  preface  of  war.  We  were  still  at  God  save  the  King;  we  were 
still  presenting  our  humble  petitions  to  the  throne ; but  when  I went 
to  visit  my  brother  Harry  at  Fanny’s  Mount  (his  new  plantation  lay 
not  far  from  ours,  but  with  Rappahannock  between  us,  and  towards 
Mattaponey  River),  he  rode  out  on  business  one  morning,  and  I in  the 
afternoon  happened  to  ride  too,  and  was  told  by  one  of  the  grooms  that 
Master  was  gone  towards  Willis’s  Ordinary  ; in  which  direction,  thinking 
no  harm,  I followed.  And  upon  a clear  place  not  far  from  Willis’s,  as 
I advance  out  of  the  wood,  I come  on  Captain  Hal  on  horseback,  with 
three  or  four-and-thirty  countrymen  round  about  him,  armed  with  every 
sort  of  weapon,  pike,  scythe,  fowling-piece,  and  musket ; and  the 
Captain,  with  two  or  three  likely  young  fellows  as  officers  under  him, 
putting  the  men  through  their  exercise.  As  I rode  up  a queer 
expression  comes  over  Hal’s  face.  “ Present  arms  ! ” says  he  (and  the 
army  tries  to  perform  the  salute  as  well  they  could),  “ Captain  Cade, 
this  is  my  brother,  Sir  George  Warrington.” 

“ As  a relation  of  yours,  Colonel ,”  says  the  individual  addressed  as 
captain,  “the  gentleman  is  welcome,”  and  he  holds  out  a hand 
accordingly. 

“ And — and  a true  friend  to  Virginia,”  says  Hal,  with  a reddening 
face. 

“ Yes,  please  God  ! gentlemen,”  say  I,  on  which  the  regiment  gives 
a hearty  huzzay  for  the  Colonel  and  his  brother.  The  drill  over,  the 
officers,  and  the  men  too,  were  for  adjourning  to  Willis’s  and  taking 
some  refreshment,  but  Colonel  Hal  said  he  could  not  drink  with  them 
that  afternoon,  and  we  trotted  homewards  together. 

“ So  Hal,  the  cat’s  out  of  the  bag  ! ” I said. 
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He  gave  me  a hard  look.  “ I guess  there’s  wilder  cats  in  it.  It 
must  come  to  this,  George.  I say,  you  musn’t  tell  Madam,”  he  adds. 

“ Good  God  ! ” I cried,  “ do  you  mean  that  with  fellows  such  as  those 
I saw  yonder,  you  and  your  friends  are  going  to  make  fight  against  the 
greatest  nation  and  the  best  army  in  the  world  ? ” 

“ I guess  we  shall  get  an  awful  whipping,”  says  Hal,  “ and  that’s 
the  fact.  But  then,  George,”  he  added,  with  his  sweet  kind  smile, 
“ we  are  young,  and  a whipping  or  two  may  do  us  good.  Won’t  it  do 
us  good,  Dolly,  you  old  slut?  ” and  he  gives  a playful  touch  with  his 
whip  to  an  old  dog  of  all  trades , that  was  running  by  him. 

1 did  not  try  to  urge  upon  him  (I  had  done  so  in  vain  many  times 
previously)  our  British  side  of  the  question,  the  side  which  appears  to 
me  to  be  the  best.  He  was  accustomed  to  put  off  my  reasons  by 
saying,  “ All  mighty  well,  brother,  you  speak  as  an  Englishman,  and 
have  cast  in  your  lot  with  your  country,  as  I have  with  mine.”  To 
this  argument  1 own  there  is  no  answer,  and  all  that  remains  for  the 
disputants  is  to  fight  the  matter  out,  when  the  strongest  is  in  the  right. 
Which  had  the  right  in  the  wars  of  the  last  century  ? The  king  or 
the  parliament  ? The  side  that  was  uppermost  was  the  right,  and  on 
the  whole  much  more  humane  in  their  victory  than  the  Cavaliers 
would  have  been  had  they  won.  Nay,  suppose  we  Tories  had  won  the 
dajr  in  America ; how  frightful  and  bloody  that  triumph  would  have 
been  ! What  ropes  and  scaffolds  one  imagines,  what  noble  heads  laid 
low  ! A strange  feeling  this,  I own  ; I was  on  the  Loyalist  side,  and 
yet  wanted  the  Whigs  to  win.  My  brother  Hal,  on  the  other  hand, 
who  distinguished  himself  greatly  with  his  regiment,  never  allowed  a 
word  of  disrespect  against  the  enemy  whom  he  opposed.  “The  officers 
of  the  British  army,”  he  used  to  say,  “ are  gentlemen  : at  least,  I have 
not  heard  that  they  are  very  much  changed  since  my  time.  There 
may  be  scoundrels  and  ruffians  amongst  the  enemy’s  troops  ; I daresay 
we  could  find  some  such  amongst  our  own.  Our  business  is  to  beat 
His  Majesty’s  forces,  not  call  them  names  ; — any  rascal  can  do  that.” 
And  from  a name  which  Mr.  Lee  gave  my  brother,  and  many  of  his 
rough  horsemen  did  not  understand,  Harry  w*as  often  called  “ Che- 
valeer  Baird  ” in  the  Continental  army.  He  w7as  a knight,  indeed, 
without  fear  and  without  reproach. 

As  for  the  argument,  “ What  could  such  people  as  those  you 
were  drilling  do  against  the  British  army  ? ” Hal  had  as  confident 
answer. 

“ They  can  beat  them,”  says  he,  “ Mr.  George,  that’s  what  they 
can  do.” 

“ Great  heavens  ! ” I cry,  “ do  you  mean  with  your  company  of 
Wolfe’s  you  would  hesitate  to  attack  five  hundred  such?  ” 

“With  my  company  of  the  67th,  I would  go  anywhere.  And,  agreed 
with  you,  that  at  this  present  moment  I know  more  of  soldiering  than 
they  ; — but  place  me  on  that  open  ground  where  you  found  us,  armed 
as  you  please,  and  half-a-dozen  of  my  friends,  with  rifles,  in  the  wroods 
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round  about  me;  which  would  get  the  better?  You  know  best,  Mr. 
Braddock’s  aide-de-camp  ! ” 

There  was  no  arguing  with  such  a determination  as  this.  “ Thou 
knowest  my  way  of  thinking,  Hal,”  I said  ; “ and  haying  surprised  you 
at  your  work,  I must  tell  my  lord  what  I have  seen.” 

“ Tell  him,  of  course.  You  have  seen  our  county  militia  exercising. 
You  will  see  as  much  in  every  colony  from  here  to  the  Saint  Lawrence 
or  Georgia.  As  I am  an  old  soldier,  they  have  elected  me  colonel. 
What  more  natural  ? Come,  brother,  let  us  trot  on ; dinner  will  be 
ready,  and  Mrs.  Fan  does  not  like  me  to  keep  it  waiting.  And  so  we 
made  for  his  house,  which  was  open  like  all  the  houses  of  our  Virginian 
gentlemen,  and  where  not  only  every  friend  and  neighbour,  but  every 
stranger  and  traveller,  was  sure  to  find  a welcome. 

“ So,  Mrs.  Fan,”  I said,  “ I have  found  out  what  game  my  brother 
has  been  playing.” 

“ I trust  the  Colonel  will  have  plenty  of  sport  ere  long,  ’ says  she, 
writh  a toss  of  her  head. 

My  wife  thought  Harry  had  been  hunting,  and  I did  not  care  to 
undeceive  her,  though  what  I had  seen  and  lie  had  told  me,  made  me 
naturally  very  anxious. 
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CHAPTER  XLT. 

A COLONEL  WITHOUT  A REGIMENT. 


HEN  my  visit  to  my  bro- 
ther was  concluded,  and 
my  wife  and  young  child 
had  returned  to  our  ma- 
ternal house  at  Richmond, 
1 made  it  my  business  to 
go  over  to  our  Governor, 
then  at  his  country  house, 
near  Williamsburg,  and 
confer  with  him  regarding 
these  open  preparations 
for  war,  which  were  being 
made  not  only  in  our  own 
province,  but  in  every  one 
of  the  colonies  as  far  as 
we  could  learn.  Gentle- 
men, with  whose  names 
history  has  since  made  all 
the  world  familiar,  were 
appointed  from  Virginia 
as  Delegates  to  the  General 
Congress  about  to  be  held  in  Philadelphia.  In  Massachusetts  the 
people  and  the  Royal  troops  were  facing  each  other  almost  in  open 
hostility : in  Maryland  and  Pennsylvania  we  flattered  ourselves 
that  a much  more  loyal  spirit  was  prevalent : in  the  Carolinas 
and  Georgia  the  mother  country  could  reckon  upon  staunch  adhe- 
rents, and  a great  majority  of  the  inhabitants:  and  it  never  was 
to  be  supposed  that  our  own  Virginia  would  forego  its  ancient 
loyalty.  We  had  but  few  troops  in  the  province,  but  its  gentry 
were  proud  of  their  descent  from  the  Cavaliers  of  the  old  times : and 
round  about  our  Governor  were  swarms  of  loud  and  confident 
Loyalists  who  were  only  eager  for  the  moment  when  they  might  draw 
the  sword,  and  scatter  the  rascally  rebels  before  them.  Of  course,  in 
these  meetings  I was  forced  to  hear  many  a hard  word  against  my  poor 
Harry.  His  wife,  all  agreed  (and  not  without  good  reason,  perhaps), 
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had  led  him  to  adopt  these  extreme  anti-British  opinions  which  he  had 
of  late  declared ; and  he  was  infatuated  by  his  attachment  to  the 
gentleman  of  Mount  Vernon,  it  was  farther  said,  whose  opinions  my 
brother  always  followed,  and  who,  day  by  day,  was  committing  himself 
farther  in  the  dreadful  and  desperate  course  of  resistance.  “ This  is 
your  friend,”  the  people  about  his  Excellency  said,  “ this  is  the  man 
you  favoured,  who  has  had  your  special  confidence,  and  who  has 
repeatedly  shared  your  hospitality ! ” It  could  not  but  be  owned  much 
of  this  was  true  : though  what  some  of  our  eager  Loyalists  called 
treachery,  was  indeed  rather  a proof  of  the  longing  desire  Mr.  Washington 
and  other  gentlemen  had,  not  to  withdraw  from  their  allegiance  to  the 
Crown,  but  to  remain  faithful,  and  exhaust  the  very  last  chance  of  recon- 
ciliation, before  they  risked  the  other  terrible  alternative  of  revolt  and 
separation.  Let  traitors  arm,  and  villains  draw  the  parricidal  sword  ! 
We  at  least  would  remain  faithful ; the  unconquerable  power  of  England 
would  be  exerted,  and  the  misguided  and  ungrateful  provinces  punished 
and  brought  back  to  their  obedience.  With  what  cheers  we  drank  his 
Majesty’s  health  ofter  our  banquets  ! We  wrould  die  in  defence  of  his 
rights  ; we  would  have  a Prince  of  his  Royal  house  to  come  and  govern 
his  ancient  dominions  ! In  consideration  of  my  own  and  my  excellent 
mother’s  loyalty,  my  brother’s  benighted  conduct  should  be  forgiven. 
Was  it  yet  too  late  to  secure  him  by  offering  him  a good  command  ? 
Would  I not  intercede  with  him,  who,  it  wTas  known,  had  a great  influ- 
ence over  him?  In  our  Williamsburg  councils  we  were  alternately  in 
every  state  of  exaltation  and  triumph,  of  hope,  of  fury  against  the  rebels, 
of  anxious  expectancy  of  home  succour,  of  doubt,  distrust,  and  gloom. 

I promised  to  intercede  with  my  brother ; and  wrote  to  him,  I own, 
with  but  little  hope  of  success,  repeating,  and  trying  to  strengthen  the 
arguments  which  I had  many  a time  used  in  our  conversations.  My 
mother  too,  used  her  authority  ; but  from  this,  I own,  I expected  little 
advantage.  She  assailed  him,  as  her  habit  was,  with  such  texts  of 
Scripture  as  she  thought  bore  out  her  own  opinion,  and  threatened 
punishment  to  him.  She  menaced  him  wTith  the  penalties  which  must 
fall  upon  those  who  were  disobedient  to  the  powers  that  be.  She 
pointed  to  his  elder  brother’s  example  ; and  hinted,  I fear,  at  his 
subjection  to  his  wife,  the  very  worst  argument  she  could  use  in  such 
a controversy.  She  did  not  show  me  her  own  letter  to  him  ; possibly 
she  knew  I might  find  fault  with  the  energy  of  some  of  the  expressions 
she  thought  proper  to  employ ; but  she  showed  me  his  answer,  from 
which  I gathered  what  the  style  and  tenor  of  her  argument  had  been. 
And  if  Madam  Esmond  brought  Scripture  to  her  aid,  Mr.  Hal,  to 
my  surprise,  brought  scores  of  texts  to  bear  upon  her  in  reply,  and 
addressed  her  in  a very  neat,  temperate,  and  even  elegant  composition, 
which  I thought  his  wife  herself  was  scarcely  capable  of  penning. 
Indeed,  I found  he  had  enlisted  the  services  of  Mr.  Belman,  the  New 
Richmond  clergyman,  who  had  taken  up  strong  opinions  on  the  Whig 
side,  and  who  preached  and  printed  sermons  against  Hagan,  who,  as 
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I have  said  was  of  our  faction,  in  whicli  I fear  Belman  had  the  best  of 
the  dispute. 

My  exhortations  to  Hal  had  no  more  success  than  our  mother’s. 
He  did  not  answer  my  letters.  Being  still  farther  pressed  by  the 
friends  of  the  Government,  I wrote  over  most  imprudently  to  say  I 
would  visit  him  at  the  end  of  the  week  at  Fanny’s  Mount ; but  on 
arriving,  I only  found  my  sister,  who  received  me  with  perfect 
cordiality,  but  informed  me  that  Hal  was  gone  into  the  country,  ever 
so  far  towards  the  Blue  Mountains  to  look  at  some  horses,  and  was 
to  be  away — she  did  not  know  how  long  he  was  to  be  away  ! 

I knew  then  there  was  no  hope.  “My  dear,”  I said,  “ as  far  as  I 
can  judge  from  the  signs  of  the  times,  the  train  that  has  been  laid 
these  years  must  have  a match  put  to  it  before  long.  Harry  is  riding 
away.  God  knows  to  what  end.” 

“ The  Lord  prosper  the  righteous  cause,  Sir  George,”  says  she. 

u Amen,  with  all  my  heart.  You  and  he  speak  as  Americans  ; I as 
an  Englishman.  Tell  him  from  me,  that  when  any  thing  in  the 
course  of  nature  shall  happen  to  our  mother,  I have  enough  for  me 
and  mine  in  England,  and  shall  resign  all  our  land  here  in  Virginia  to 
him.” 

“ You  don’t  mean  that,  George?”  she  cries  with  brightening  eyes. 
“ Well,  to  be  sure,  it  is  but  right  and  fair,”  she  presently  added. 
t(  Why  should  you,  who  are  the  eldest  but  by  an  hour,  have  everything  ? 
a palace  and  lands  in  England — the  plantation  here — the  title — 
and  children — and  my  poor  Harry  none  ? But  ’tis  generous  of  you  all 
the  same — leastways  handsome  and  proper,  and  I didn’t  expect 
it  of  you  : and  you  don’t  take  after  your  mother  in  this,  Sir  George, 
that  you  don’t,  nohow.  Give  my  love  to  sister  Theo  ! ” And  she 
offers  me  a cheek  to  kiss,  ere  I ride  away  from  her  door.  With  such 
a woman  as  Fanny  to  guide  him,  how  could  I hope  to  make  a convert 
of  my  brother? 

Having  met  with  this  poor  success  in  my  enterprise,  I rode  back  to 
our  Governor,  with  whom  I agreed  that  it  was  time  to  arm  in  earnest, 
and  prepare  ourselves  against  the  shock  that  certainly  was  at  hand. 
He  and  his  whole  Court  of  Officials  were  not  a little  agitated  and 
excited ; needlessly  savage  I thought,  in  their  abuse  of  the  wicked 
Whigs,  and  loud  in  their  shouts  of  Old  England  for  ever;  but 
they  were  all  eager  for  the  day  when  the  contending  parties  could  meet 
hand  to  hand,  and  they  could  have  an  opportunity  of  riding  those 
wicked  Whigs  down.  And  I left  my  lord,  having  received  the  thanks 
of  His  Excellency  in  Council,  and  engaged  to  do  my  best  endeavours 
to  raise  a body  of  men  in  defence  of  the  Crown.  Hence  the  corps, 
called  afterwards  the  Westmoreland  Defenders,  had  its  rise,  of  which 
I had  the  honour  to  be  appointed  Colonel,  and  which  I was  to  com- 
mand when  it  appeared  in  the  field.  And  that  fortunate  event  must 
straightway  take  place,  so  soon  as  the  county  knew  that  a gentleman 
of  my  station  and  name  would  take  the  command  of  the  force.  The 
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announcement  was  duly  made  in  tlie  Government  Gazette,  and  we 
filled  in  our  officers  readily  enough ; but  the  recruits,  it  must  be  owned, 
were  slow  to  come  in,  and  quick  to  disappear.  Nevertheless,  friend 
Hagan  eagerly  came  forward  to  offer  himself  as  chaplain.  Madam 
Esmond  gave  us  our  colours,  and  progressed  about  the  country 
engaging  volunteers  ; but  the  most  eager  recruiter  of  all  was  my  good 
old  tutor,  little  Mr.  Dempster,  who  had  been  out  as  a boy  on  the 
Jacobite  side  in  Scotland,  and  who  went  specially  into  the  Carolinas, 
among  the  children  of  his  banished  old  comrades,  who  had  worn  the 
white°cockade  of  Prince  Charles,  and  whom  most  of  all  showed  them- 
selves in  this  contest  still  loyal  to  the  Crown. 

Hal’s  expedition  in  search  of  horses,  led  him  not  only  so  far 
as  the  Blue  Mountains  in  our  colony,  but  thence  on  a long  journey  to 
Annapolis  and  Baltimore  ; and  from  Baltimore  to  Philadelphia,  to  be 
sure  ; where  a second  General  Congress  was  now  sitting,  attended  by  our 
Virginian  gentlemen  of  the  last  year.  Meanwhile,  all  the  almanacs 
tell  what  had  happened.  Lexington  had  happened,  and  the  first  shots 
were  fired  in  the  war  which  was  to  end  in  the  independence  of  our 
native  country.  We  still  protested  of  our  loyalty  to  his  Majesty ; but 
we  stated  our  determination  to  die  or  be  free  ; and  some  twenty 
thousand  of  our  loyal  petitioners  assembled  round  about  Boston  with 
arms  in  their  hands  and  cannon,  to  which  they  had  helped  themselves 
out  of  the  government  stores.  Mr.  Arnold  had  begun  that  career 
which  was  to  end  so  brilliantly,  by  the  daring  and  burglarious  capture 
of  two  forts,  of  which  he  forced  the  doors.  Three  generals  from  Bond 
Street,  with  a large  reinforcement  were  on  their  way  to  help  Mr. 
Gage  out  of  his  'ugly  position  at  Boston.  Presently  the  armies  were 
actually  engaged ; and  our  British  generals  commenced  their  career  of 
conquest  and  pacification  in  the  colonies  by  the  glorious  blunder  of 
Breed’s  Hill.  Here  they  fortified  themselves,  feeling  themselves  not 
strong  enough  for  the  moment  to  win  any  more  glorious  victories  over 
the  rebels  ; and  the  two  armies  lay  watching  each  other  whilst  Congress 
was  deliberating  at  Philadelphia  who  should  command  the  forces  of 
the  confederated  colonies. 

We  all  know  on  whom  the  most  fortunate  choice  of  the  nation  fell. 
Of  the  Virginian  regiments  which  marched  to  join  the  new  General- 
in-Chief,  one  was  commanded  by  Henry  Esmond  Warrington,  Esq., 
late  a Captain  in  his  Majesty’s  service  ; and  by  his  side  rode  his  little 
wife,  of  whose  bravery  we  often  subsequently  heard.  I was  glad,  for 
one,  that  she  had  quitted  Virginia ; for,  had  she  remained  after  her 
husband’s  departure,  our  mother  would  infallibly  have  gone  over  to  give 
her  battle ; and  I was  thankful,  at  least,  that  that  terrific  incident  of 
civil  war  was  spared  to  our  family  and  history. 

The  rush  of  our  farmers  and  country-folk  was  almost  all  directed 
towards  the  new  northern  army  ; and  our  people  were  not  a little  flat- 
tered at  the  selection  of  a Virginian  gentleman  for  the  principal  com- 
mand. With  a thrill  of  wrath  and  fury  the  provinces  heard  of  the 
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blood  drawn  at  Lexington ; and  men  yelled  denunciations  against  the 
cruelty  and  wantonness  of  the  bloody  British  invader.  The  invader 
was  but  doing  his  duty,  and  was  met  and  resisted  by  men  in  arms,  who 
wished  to  prevent  him  from  helping  himself  to  his  own  ; but  people  do 
not  stay  to  weigh  their  words  when  they  mean  to  be  angry ; the 
Colonists  had  taken  their  side  ; and,  with  what  I own  to  be  a natural 
spirit  and  ardour,  were  determined  to  have  a trial  of  strength  with  the 
braggart  domineering  mother  country.  Breed’s  Hill  became  a moun- 
tain, as  it  were,  which  all  men  of  the  American  Continent  might  behold, 
with  Liberty,  Victory,  Glory,  on  its  flaming  summit.  These  dreaded 
troops  could  be  withstood,  then,  by  farmers  and  ploughmen.  These 
famous  officers  could  be  out-generalled  by  Doctors,  Lawyers,  and  Civi- 
lians ! Granted  that  Britons  could  conquer  all  the  world  ; — here  were 
their  children  who  could  match  and  conquer  Britons  ! Indeed,  I don’t 
know  which  of  the  two  deserves  the  palm,  either  for  bravery  or  vain- 
glory. We  are  in  the  habit  of  laughing  at  our  French  neighbours  for 
boasting,  gasconading  and  so  forth ; but  for  a steady  self-esteem,  and 
indomitable  confidence  in  our  own  courage,  greatness,  magnanimity  ; — 
who  can  compare  with  Britons,  except  their  children  across  the  Atlantic  ? 

The  people  round  about  us  took  the  people’s  side  for  the  most  part 
in  the  struggle,  and,  truth  to  say,  Sir  George  Warrington  found  his 
regiment  of  Westmoreland  Defenders  but  very  thinly  manned  at  the 
commencement,  and  woefully  diminished  in  numbers  presently,  not 
only  after  the  news  of  battle  from  the  north,  but  in  consequence  of  the 
behaviour  of  my  lord  our  Governor,  whose  conduct  enraged  no  one 
more  than  his  own  immediate  partisans,  and  the  loyal  adherents  of  the 
Crown  throughout  the  colony.  That  he  would  plant  the  King’s 
standard,  and  summon  all  loyal  gentlemen  to  rally  round  it,  had  been 
a measure  agreed  in  countless  meetings,  and  applauded  over  thousands 
of  bumpers.  I have  a pretty  good  memory,  and  could  mention  the 
name  of  many  a gentleman,  now  a smug  officer  of  the  United  States 
Government,  whom  I have  heard  hiccup  out  a prayer  that  he  might  be 
allowed  to  perish  under  the  folds  of  his  country’s  flag ; or  roar  a 
challenge  to  the  bloody  traitors  absent  with  the  rebel  army.  But  let 
bygones  be  bygones.  This,  however,  is  matter  of  public  history,  that 
his  lordship,  our  Governor,  a peer  of  Scotland,  the  Sovereign’s  repre- 
sentative in  his  Old  Dominion,  who  so  loudly  invited  all  the  lieges  to 
join  the  King’s  standard,  was  the  first  to  put  it  in  his  pocket,  and  fly 
to  his  ships  out  of  reach  of  danger.  He  would  not  leave  them,  save  as 
a pirate  at  midnight  to  burn  and  destroy.  Meanwhile,  we  loyal  gentry 
remained  on  shore,  committed  to  our  cause,  and  only  subject  to  greater 
danger  in  consequence  of  the  weakness  and  cruelty  of  him  who  ought 
to  have  been  our  leader.  It  was  the  beginning  of  June,  our  orchards 
and  gardens  were  all  blooming  with  plenty  and  summer;  a week 
before  I had  been  over  at  Williamsburg,  exchanging  compliments 
with  his  Excellency,  devising  plans  for  future  movements  by 
which  we  should  be  able  to  make  good  head  against  rebellion,  shaking 
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hands  heartily  at  parting,  and  vincere  aut  mori  the  very  last  words 
upon  all  our  lips.  Our  little  family  was  gathered  at  Richmond, 
talking  over,  as  we  did  daily,  the  prospect  of  affairs  in  the  north,  the 
quarrels  between  our  own  Assembly  and  bis  Excellency,  by  whom 
they  had  been  afresh  convened,  when  our  ghostly  Hagan  rushes  into 
our  parlour,  and  asks,  “ Have  we  heard  the  news  of  the  Governor? 

“ Has  he  dissolved  the  Assembly  again,  and  put  that  scoundrel 
Patrick  Henry  in  irons?”  asks  Madam  Esmond. 

“ No  such  thing  ! His  lordship,  with  his  lady  and  family  have  left 
their  palace  privately  at  night.  They  aie  on  board  a man-of-war  off 
York,  whence  my  lord  has  sent  a despatch  to  the  Assembly,  begging 
them*  to  continue  their  sitting,  and  announcing  that  he  himself  had 
only  quitted  his  Government  House  out  of  fear  of  the  fury  of  the 

P What  was  to  become  of  the  sheep,  now  the  shepherd  had  run  away  ? 
No  entreaties  could  be  more  pathetic  than  those  of  the  gentlemen  of 
the  House  of  Assembly,  who  guaranteed  their  Governor  security  if 
he  would  but  land,  and  implored  him  to  appear  amongst  them,  if  but 
to  pass  bills  and  transact  the  necessary  business.  No  : the  man-of-war 
was  his  seat  of  Government,  and  my  lord  desired  his  House  of  Commons 
to  wait  upon  him  there.  This  was  erecting  the  King’s  standard  with 
a vengeance.  Our  Governor  had  left  us  ; our  Assembly  perforce  ruled 
in  his  stead  ; a rabble  of  people  followed  the  fugitive  Viceroy  on  board 
liis  ships.  A mob  of  negroes  deserted  out  of  the  plantations  to  join 
this  other  deserter.  He  and  his  black  allies  landed  here  and  there  in 
darkness,  and  emulated  the  most  lawless  of  our  opponents  in  tneir 
alacrity  at  seizing  and  burning.  He  not  only  invited  run-away  negroes, 
but  he  sent  an  ambassador  to  Indians  with  entreaties  to  join  Ins  standard. 
When  he  came  on  shore  it  was  to  bum  and  destroy  : when  the  people 
resisted  as  at  Norfolk  and  Hampton,  he  retreated  and  betook  himself  to 
his  ships  again. 

Even  my  mother,  after  that  miserable  flight  of  our  chief,  was 
scared  at  the  aspect  of  affairs,  and  doubted  of  the  speedy  putting 
down  of  the  rebellion.  The  arming  of  the  negroes  was,  in  her  opinion, 
the  most  cowardly  blow  of  all.  The  loyal  gentry  were  ruined,  and 
robbed,  many  of  them,  of  their  only  property.  A score  of  our  worst 
hands  deserted  from  Richmond  and  Castlewood,  and  fled  to  our 
courageous  Governor’s  fleet;  not  all  of  them,  though  some  of  them,  were 
slain,  and  a couple  hung  by  the  enemy  for  plunder  and  robbery 
perpetrated  whilst  with  his  lordship’s  precious  army.  Because  her 
property  was  wantonly  injured,  and  His  Majesty’s  chief  officer  an 
imbecile,  would  Madam  Esmond  desert  the  cause  of  Royalty  and 
Honour?  My  good  mother  was  never  so  prodigiously  dignified, 
and  loudly  and  enthusiastically  loyal,  as  after  she  heard  of  our 
Governor’s  lamentable  defection.  The  people  round  about  her,  though 
most  of  them  of  quite  a different  way  of  thinking,  listened  to  her 
speeches  without  unkindness.  Her  oddities  were  known  far  and 
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wide  through  our  province ; where,  I am  afraid,  many  of  the  wags 
amongst  our  young  men  were  accustomed  to  smoke  her,  as  the  phrase 
then  was,  and  draw  out  her  stories  about  the  Marquis  her  father,  about 
the  splendour  of  her  family,  and  so  forth.  But,  along  with  her  oddi- 
ties, her  charities  and  kindness  were  remembered,  and  many  a rebel, 
as  she  called  them,  had  a sneaking  regard  for  the  pompous  little  Tory 
lady. 

As  for  the  Colonel  of  the  Westmoreland  Defenders,  though  that 
gentleman’s  command  dwindled  utterly  away  after  the  outrageous 
conduct  of  his  chief,  yet  I escaped  from  some  very  serious  danger  which 
might  have  befallen  me  and  mine  in  consequence  of  some  disputes 
which  I was  known  to  have  had  with  my  lord  Dunmore.  Going  on 
board  his  ship  after  he  had  burnt  the  stores  at  Hampton,  and  issued 
the  proclamation  calling  the  negroes  to  his  standard,  I made  so  free  as 
to  remonstrate  with  him  in  regard  to  both  measures  ; I implored  him 
to  return  to  Williamsburg,  where  hundreds  of  us,  thousands  I hoped, 
would  be  ready  to  defend  him  to  the  last  extremity ; and  in  my  remon- 
strance used  terms  so  free,  or  rather,  as  I suspect,  indicated  my  con- 
tempt for  his  conduct  so  clearly  by  my  behaviour,  that  his  lordship  flew 

into  a rage,  said  I was  a rebel,  like  all  the  rest  of  them,  and 

ordered  me  under  arrest  there  on  board  his  own  ship.  In  my  quality 
of  militia  officer  (since  the  breaking  out  of  the  troubles  I commonly 
used  a red  coat,  to  show  that  I wore  the  King  s colour)  I begged  for  a 
court-martial  immediately  ; and  turning  round  to  two  officers  who  had 
been  present  during  our  altercation,  desired  them  to  remember  all  that 
had  passed  between  his  lordship  and  me.  These  gentlemen  were  no 
doubt  of  my  way  of  thinking  as  to  the  chief  s behaviour,  and  our 
interview  ended  in  my  going  ashore  unaccompanied  by  a guard.  The 
story  got  wind  amongst  the  Whig  gentry,  and  was  improved  in  the 
telling.  I had  spoken  out  my  mind  manfully  to  the  Governor ; no 
Whig  could  have  uttered  sentiments  more  liberal.  When  riots  took 
place  in  Richmond,  and  of  the  Loyalists  remaining  there,  many  were 
in  peril  of  life  and  betook  themselves  to  the  ships,  my  mother’s  pro- 
perty and  house  were  never  endangered,  nor  her  family  insulted.  We 
were  still  at  the  stage  when  a reconciliation  was  fondly  thought 
possible.  " Ah ! if  all  the  Tories  were  like  you,”  a distinguished 
Whig  has  said  to  me,  “ we  and  the  people  at  home  should  soon  come 
together  again.”  This  of  course  was  before  the  famous  fourth  of 
July,  and  that  Declaration  which  rendered  reconcilement  impossible. 
Afterwards,  when  parties  grew  more  rancorous,  motives  much  less 
creditable  were  assigned  for  my  conduct,  and  it  was  said  I chose  to  be 
a Liberal  Tory  because  I was  a cunning  fox,  and  wished  to  keep  my 
estate  whatever  way  things  went.  And  this  I am  bound  to  say  is  the 
opinion  regarding  my  humble  self  which  has  obtained  in  very  high 
quarters  at  home,  where  a profound  regard  for  my  own  interest  has 
been  supposed  not  uncommonly  to  have  occasioned  my  conduct  during 
the  late  unhappy  troubles. 
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There  were  two  or  three  persons  in  the  world  (for  I had  not  told  my 
mother  how  I was  resolved  to  cede  to  my  brother  all  my  life  interest 
in  our  American  property)  who  knew  that  I had  no  mercenary  motives 
in  regard  to  the  conduct  I pursued.  It  was  not  worth  while  to 
undeceive  others ; what  were  life  worth,  if  a man  were  forced  to  feel 
himself  a la  piste  of  all  the  calumnies  uttered  against  him  ? And  I do 
not  quite  know  to  this  present  day,  how  it  happened  that  my  mother 
that  notorious  Loyalist,  was  left  for  several  years  quite  undisturbed  in 
her  house  at  Castlewood,  a stray  troop  or  company  of  Continentals 
being  occasionally  quartered  upon  her.  I do  not  know  for  certain  I 
say,  how  this  piece  of  good  fortune  happened,  though  I can  give  a 
pretty  shrewd  guess  as  to  the  cause  of  it.  Madam  Fanny,  after  a 
campaign  before  Boston,  came  back  to  Fanny’s  Mount,  leaving  her 
Colonel.  My  modest  Hal,  until  the  conclusion  of  the  war,  would 
accept  no  higher  rank,  believing  that  in  command  of  a regiment  he 
could  be  more  useful  than  in  charge  of  a division.  Madam  Fanny,  I 
say,  came  back,  and  it  was  remarkable  after  her  return  how  her  old 
asperity  towards  my  mother  seemed  to  be  removed,  and  what  an 
affection  she  showed  for  her  and  all  the  property.  She  was  great 
friends  with  the  Governor  and  some  of  the  most  influential  gentlemen 
of  the  new  Assembly : — Madam  Esmond  w'as  harmless,  and  for  her 
son’s  sake,  who  was  bravely  battling  for  his  country,  her  errors  should 
be  lightly  visited  : — I know  not  how  it  was,  but  for  years  she  remained 
unharmed,  except  in  respect  of  heavy  government  requisitions,  which 
of  course  she  had  to  pay,  and  it  was  not  until  the  red  coats  appeared 
about  our  house,  that  much  serious  evil  came  to  it. 


CHAPTER  XLII. 


IN  WHICH  WE  BOTH  FIGHT  AND  RUN  AWAY. 

HAT  was  tlie  use 
of  a Colonel  with- 
out a regiment? 
The  Governor  and 
Council  who  had 
made  such  a pa- 
rade of  thanks 
in  endowing  me 
with  mine,  were 
away  out  of  sight, 
skulking  on  hoard 
ships,  with  an  oc- 
casional piracy 
and  arson  on 
shore.  My  lord 
Dunm  ore’s  black 
allies  frightened 
away  those  of  his 
own  blood ; and 
besides  these  ne- 
groes whom  he 
had  summoned 
round  him  in 

arm  s,  we  heard  that  he  had  sent  an  envoy  among  the  Indians 
of  the  South,  and  that  they  were  to  come  down  in  numbers  and 
tomahawk  our  people  into  good  behaviour.  “And  these  are  to  be 
our  allies  ! ” I say  to  my  mother,  exchanging  ominous  looks  with 
her,  and  remembering,  with  a ghastly  distinctness,  that  savage  whose 
face  glared  over  mine,  and  whose  knife  was  at  my  throat  when  Florae 
struck  him  down  on  Braddock’s  Field.  We  put  our  house  of  Castle- 
wood  into  as  good  a state  of  defence  as  we  could  devise ; but,  in  truth, 
it  was  more  of  the  red  men  and  the  blacks  than  of  the  rebels  we  were 
afraid.  I never  saw  my  mother  lose  courage  but  once,  and  then  when 
she  was  recounting  to  us  the  particulars  of  our  father’s  death  in  a foray 
of  Indians  more  than  forty  years  ago.  Seeing  some  figures  one  night 
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moving  in  front  of  our  house,  nothing  could  persuade  the  good  lady 
but  that  they  were  savages,  and  she  sank  on  her  knees  crying  out, 
« The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us  ! The  Indians  the  Indians  ! 

My  Lord’s  negro  allies  vanished  on  board  his  ships,  or  wheie  they 
could  find  pay  and  plunder;  but  the  painted  heroes  from  the 
South  never  made  their  appearance,  though  I own  to  have  looked 
at  my  mother’s  grey  head,  my  wife’s  brown  hair,  and  our  little 
one’s  golden  ringlets,  with  a horrible  pang  of  doubt  lest  these 
should  fall  the  victims  of  ruffian  war.  And  it  was  we  who  fought 
with  such  weapons,  and  enlisted  these  allies  ! But  that  I dare  not 
(so  to  speak),  be  setting  myself  up  as  interpreter  of  Providence, 
and  pointing  out  the  special  finger  of  Heaven  (as  many  people  are 
wont  to  do),  I would  say  our  employment  of  these  Indians,  and  of 
the  German  mercenaries,  brought  their  own  retribution  with  them  in 
this  war.  In  the  field,  where  the  mercenaries  were  attacked  by  the 
Provincials,  they  yielded,  and  it  was  triumphing  over  them  that  so  raised 
the  spirit  of  the  Continental  army  ; and  the  murder  of  one  woman 
(Miss  McCrea)  by  a hall-dozen  drunken  Indians,  did  more  harm  to 
the  Royal  cause  than  the  loss  of  a battle  or  the  destruction  of 
regiments. 

Now,  the  Indian  panic  over,  Madam  Esmonds  courage  returned, 
and  she  began  to  be  seriously  and  not  unjustly  uneasy,  at  the  danger 
which  I ran  myself,  and  which  I brought  upon  others,  by  remaining  in 
Virginia. 

“What  harm  can  they  do  me,”  says  she,  “ a poor  woman:  It  1 
have  one  son  a colonel  without  a regiment,  I have  another  with  a 
couple  of  hundred  Continentals  behind  him  in  Mr.  Washington  s camp. 
If  the  Royalists  come,  they  will  let  me  off  for  your  sake;  if  the  rebels 
appear,  I shall  have  Harry’s  passport.  I don’t  wish,  sir,  I don  t like 
that  your  delicate  wife,  and  this  dear  little  baby  should  be  here,  and 
only  increase  the  risk  of  all  of  us  ! We  must  have  them  away  to 
Boston  or  New  York.  Don’t  talk  about  defending  me  ! Who  will 
think  of  hurting  a poor,  harmless,  old  woman  ? If  the  rebels  come,  I 
shall  shelter  behind  Mrs.  Fanny’s  petticoats,  and  shall  be  much  safer 
without  you  in  the  house  than  in  it.”  This  she  said  in  part,  perhaps, 
because  ’twas  reasonable ; more  so  because  she  would  have  me  and  my 
family  out  of  the  danger  ; and  danger  or  not,  for  her  part  felt  that  she 
was  determined  to  remain  in  the  land  where  her  father  was  buried,  and 
she  was  born.  She  was  living  backivards,  so  to  speak.  She  had  seen 
the  new  generation,  and  blessed  them,  and  bade  them  farewell.  She 
belonged  to  the  past,  and  old  days  and  memories. 

While  we  were  debating  about  the  Boston  scheme,  comes  the  news 
that  the  Britisli  have  evacuated  that  luckless  city  altogether,  never 
having  ventured  to  attack  Mr.  Washington  in  his  camp  at  Cambridge, 
though  he  lay  there  for  many  months  without  powder  at  our  mercy: 
but  waiting  until  he  procured  ammunition,  and  seized  and  fortified  Dor- 
chester heights,  which  commanded  the  town,  out  of  which  the  whole 
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British  army  and  colony  was  obliged  to  beat  a retreat.  That  the 
King’s  troops  won  the  battle  at  Bunker’s  Hill,  there  is  no  more  doubt 
than  that  they  beat  the  French  at  Blenheim  ; but  through  the  war 
their  chiefs  seem  constantly  to  have  been  afraid  of  assaulting  entrenched 
Continentals  afterwards ; else  why,  from  July  to  March,  hesitate  to 
strike  an  almost  defenceless  enemy  ? Why  the  hesitation  at  Long 
Island,  when  the  Continental  army  was  in  our  hand?  Why  that 
astonishing  timorousness  of  Howe  before  Valley  Forge ; where  the 
relics  of  a force  starving,  sickening,  and  in  rags,  could  scarcely  man  the 
lines,  which  they  held  before  a great,  victorious,  and  perfectly  appointed 
army  ? 

As  the  hopes  and  fears  of  the  contending  parties  rose  and  fell,  it  was 
curious  to  mark  the  altered  tone  of  the  partisans  of  either.  When 
the  news  came  to  us  in  the  country  of  the  evacuation  of  Boston,  every 
little  Whig  in  the  neighbourhood  made  his  bow  to  Madam,  and  advised 
her  to  a speedy  submission;  She  did  not  carry  her  loyalty  quite  so  openly 
as  heretofore,  and  flaunt  her  flag  in  the  faces  of  the  public,  but  she 
never  swerved.  Every  night  and  morning  in  private  poor  Hagan 
prayed  for  the  Royal  Family  in  our  own  household,  and  on  Sundays 
any  neighbours  were  welcome  to  attend  the  service,  where  my  mother 
acted  as  a very  emphatic  clerk,  and  the  prayer  for  the  High  Court  of 
Parliament  under  our  most  religious  and  gracious  King  was  very  stoutly 
delivered.  The  brave  Hagan  was  a parson  without  a living,  as  I was 
a Militia  Colonel  without  a regiment.  Hagan  had  continued  to  pray 
stoutly  for  King  George  in  Williamsburg,  long  after  his  Excellency 
our  Governor  had  run  away  : but  on  coming  to  church  one  Sunday  to 
perform  his  duty,  he  found  a corporal’s  guard  at  the  church-door,  who 
told  him  that  the  Committee  of  Safety  had  put  another  divine  in  his 
place,  and  he  was  requested  to  keep  a quiet  tongue  in  his  head.  He 
told  the  men  to  “ lead  him  before  their  chiefs,”  (our  honest  friend 
always  loved  tall  words  and  tragic  attitudes) ; and  accordingly  was 
marched  through  the  streets  to  the  Capitol,  with  a chorus  of  white  and 
coloured  blackguards  at  the  skirts  of  his  gown  ; and  had  an  interview 
with  Messrs.  Henry  and  the  new  State  officers,  and  confronted  the 
robbers,  as  he  said,  in  their  den.  Of  course  he  was  for  making  an 
heroic  speech  before  these  gentlemen  (and  was  one  of  many  men  who 
perhaps  would  have  no  objection  to  be  made  martyrs,  so  that  they  might 
be  roasted  coram  populo,  or  tortured  in  a full  house),  but  Mr.  Henry 
was  determined  to  give  him  no  such  chance.  After  keeping  Hagan 
three  or  four  hours  waiting  in  an  ante-room  in  the  company  of  negroes ; 
when  the  worthy  divine  entered  the  new  chief  magistrate’s  room  with 
an  undaunted  mien,  and  began  a prepared  speech  with — “ Sir,  by 

what  authority  am  I a minister  of  the ” “ Mr.  Hagan,”  says  the 

other,  interrupting  him,  “ I am  too  busy  to  listen  to  speeches.  And  as 
for  King  George,  he  has  henceforth  no  more  authority  in  this  country 
than  King  Nebuchadnezzar.  Mind  you  that,  and  hold  your  tongue,  if 
you  please  ! Stick  to  King  John,  sir,  and  King  Macbeth ; and  if  you 
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'will  send  round  your  benefit-tickets,  all  the  Assembly  shall  come  and 
hear  you.  Did  you  ever  see  Mr.  Hagan  on  the  boards,  when  you  was 
in  London,  General  ? ” And,  so  saying,  Henry  turns  round  upon  Mr. 
Washington’s  second  in  command,  General  Lee,  who  wras  now  come 
into  Virginia  upon  State  affairs,  and  our  shame-faced  good  Hagan  was 
bustled  out  of  the  room,  reddening,  and  almost  crying  with  shame. 
After  this  event  we  thought  that  Hagan’s  ministrations  were  best  con- 
fined to  us  in  the  country,  and  removed  the  worthy  pastor  from  his 
restive  lambs  in  the  city. 

The  selection  of  Virginians  to  the  very  highest  civil  and  military 
fppointments  of  the  new  government  bribed  and  flattered  many  of  our 
leading  people  who,  otherwise,  and  but  for  the  outrageous  conduct  of 
our  government,  might  have  remained  faithful  to  the  Crown,  and  made 
good  head  against  the  rising  rebellion.  But,  although  we  Loyalists 
were  gagged  and  muzzled,  though  the  Capitol  was  in  the  hands  of  the 
Whigs,  and  our  vaunted  levies  of  loyal  recruits  so  many  Falstaff’s 
regiments  for  the  most  part,  the  faithful  still  kept  intelligences  with 
one  another  in  the  colony,  and  with  our  neighbours ; and  though  we 
did  not  rise,  and  though  we  ran  away,  and  though  in  examination 
before  committees,  justices,  and  so  forth,  some  of  our  frightened  people 
gave  themselves  Republican  airs,  and  vowed  perdition  to  kings  and 
nobles  ; yet  we  knew  each  other  pretty  well,  and — according  as  the 
chances  were  more  or  less  favourable  to  us,  the  master  more  or  less 
hard — we  concealed  our  colours,  showed  our  colours,  half  showed  our 
colours,  or  dow*nright  apostatised  for  the  nonce,  and  cried,  “ Down 
with  King  George  ! ” Our  negroes  bore  about,  from  house  to  house, 
all  sorts  of  messages  and  tokens.  Endless  underhand  plots  and 
schemes  were  engaged  in  by  those  who  could  not  afford  the  light.  The 
battle  over,  the  neutrals  come  and  join  the  winning  side,  and  shout  as 
loudly  as  the  patriots.  The  run-aways  are  not  counted.  Will  any 
man  tell  me  that  the  signers  and  ardent  well-wishers  of  the  Declaration 
of  Independence  were  not  in  a minority  of  the  nation,  and  that  the 
minority  did  not  win  ? We  knew  that  a part  of  the  defeated  army  of 
Massachusets  was  about  to  make  an  important  expedition  southward; 
upon  the  success  of  which  the  very  greatest  hopes  were  founded  ; and 
I,  for  one,  being  anxious  to  make  a movement  as  soon  as  there  was 
any  chance  of  activity,  had  put  myself  in  communication  with  the  ex- 
Governor  Martin,  of  North  Carolina,  whom  I proposed  to  join,  with 
three  or  four  of  our  Virginian  gentlemen,  officers  of  that  notable  corps 
of  which  we  only  wanted  privates.  We  made  no  particular  mystery 
about  our  departure  from  Castlewood ; the  affairs  of  Congress  were  not 
going  so  well  yet  that  the  new  government  could  afford  to  lay  any 
particular  stress  or  tyranny  upon  persons  of  a doubtful  way  of  thinking. 
Gentlemen’s  houses  were  still  open  ; and  in  our  southern  fashion  we 
would  visit  our  friends  for  months  at  a time.  My  wrife  and  I,  with  our 
infant  and  a fitting  suite  of  servants,  took  leave  of  Madam  Esmond  on 
a visit  to  a neighbouring  plantation.  We  went  thence  to  another 
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friend’s  house,  and  then  to  another,  till  finally  we  reached  Wilmington, 
in  North  Carolina,  which  was  the  point  at  which  we  expected  to  stretch 
a hand  to  the  succours  which  were  coming  to  meet  us. 

Ere  our  arrival,  our  brother  Carolinian  Royalists  had  shown  them- 
selves in  some  force.  Their  encounters  with  the  Whigs  had  been 
unlucky.  The  poor  Highlanders  had  been  no  more  fortunate  in  their 
present  contest  in  favour  of  King  George,  than  when  they  had  drawn 
their  swords  against  him  in  their  own  country.  We  did  not  reach 
Wilmington  until  the  end  of  May,  by  which  time  we  found  Admiral 
Parker’s  squadron  there,  with  General  Clinton  and  five  British  regi-. 
ments  on  board,  whose  object  was  a descent  upon  Charlestown. 

The  General,  to  whom  I immediately  made  myself  known,  seeing 
that  my  regiment  consisted  of  Lady  Warrington,  our  infant,  whom  she 
was  nursing,  and  three  negro  servants,  received  us  at  first  with  a very 
grim  welcome.  But  Captain  Horner  of  the  Sphinx  frigate,  who  had 
been  on  the  Jamaica  station,  and  received,  like  all  the  rest  of  the  world, 
many  kindnesses  from  our  dear  governor  there,  when  he  heard  that  my 
wife  was  General  Lambert’s  daughter,  eagerly  received  her  on  board, 
and  gave  up  his  best  cabin  to  our  service;  and  so  we  were  refugees,  too, 
like  my  lord  Dunmore,  having  waved  our  flag,  to  be  sure,  and  pocketed 
it,  and  slipped  out  at  the  back  door.  From  Wilmington  we  bore  away 
quickly  to  Charlestown,  and  in  the  course  of  the  voyage  and  our  delay  in 
the  river,  previous  to  our  assault  on  the  place,  I made  some  acquaint- 
ance with  Mr.  Clinton,  which  increased  to  a further  intimacy.  It  was  the 
King’s  birthday  when  we  appeared  in  the  river  : we  determined  it  was 
a glorious  day  for  commencement  of  the  expedition. 

It  did  not  take  place  for  some  days  after,  and  I leave  out,  purposely, 
all  descriptions  of  my  Penelope  parting  from  her  Hector,  going  forth  on 
this  expedition.  In  the  first  place,  Hector  is  perfectly  well  (though  a 
little  gouty),  nor  has  any  rascal  of  a Pyrrhus  made  a prize  of  his  widow  : 
and  in  times  of  war  and  commotion,  are  not  such  scenes  of  woe  and 
terror,  and  parting,  occurring  every  hour  ? I can  see  the  gentle  face 
yet  over  the  bulwark,  as  we  descend  the  ship’s  side  into  the  boats,  and 
the  smile  of  the  infant  on  her  arm.  What  old  stories,  to  be  sure ! 
Captain  Miles,  having  no  natural  taste  for  poetry,  you  have  forgot  the 
verses,  no  doubt,  in  Mr.  Pope’s  Homer,  in  which  you  are  described  as 
parting  with  your  heroic  father ; but  your  mother  often  read  them  to  you 
as  a boy,  and  keeps  the  gorget  I wore  on  that  day  somewhere  amongst 
her  dressing-boxes  now. 

My  second  venture  at  fighting  was  no  more  lucky  than  my  first.  We 
came  back  to  our  ships  that  evening  thoroughly  beaten.  The  madcap 
Lee,  whom  Clinton  had  faced  at  Boston,  now  met  him  at  Charlestown. 
Lee  and  the  gallant  garrison  there,  made  a brilliant  and  most  successful 
resistance.  The  fort  on  Sullivan’s  Island,  which  we  attacked,  was  a nut 
we  could  not  crack.  The  fire  of  all  our  frigates  was  not  strong  enough 
to  pound  its  shell ; the  passage  by  which  we  moved  up  to  the  assault  of 
the  place  was  not  fordable,  as  those  officers  found — Sir  Henry  at  the  head 
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of  them,  who  was  always  the  first  to  charge — wrho  attempted  to  wade  it. 
Death  by  shot,  by  drowning,  by  catching  my  death  of  cold,  I had  braved 
before  I returned  to  my  wife ; and  our  frigate  being  aground  for  a time 
and  got  off  with  difficulty,  wras  agreeably  cannonaded  by  the  enemy  until 
she  got  off  her  bank. 

A small  incident  in  the  midst  of  this  unlucky  struggle  was  the 
occasion  of  a subsequent  intimacy  which  arose  between  me  and 
Sir  Harry  Clinton,  and  bound  me  to  that  most  gallant  officer  during 
the  period  in  which  it  was  my  fortune  to  follow  the  war.  Of  his 
qualifications  as  a leader  there  may  be  many  opinions,  I fear  to  say  : 
regarding  a man  I heartily  respect  and  admire,  there  ought  only  to  be 
one.  Of  his  personal  bearing  and  his  courage  there  can  be  no  doubt; 
he  was  always  eager  to  show  it ; and  whether  at  the  final  charge  on 
Breed’s  Hill,  when  at  the  head  of  the  rallied  troops  he  carried  the 
Continental  lines,  or  here  before  Sullivan’s  Fort,  or  a year  later  at  Fort 
Washington,  when,  standard  in  hand,  he  swept  up  the  height,  and 
entered  the  fort  at  the  head  of  the  storming  column,  Clinton  was 
always  foremost  in  the  race  of  battle,  and  the  King’s  service  knew  no 
more  admirable  soldier. 

We  were  taking  to  the  water  from  our  boats,  with  the  intention  of 
forcing  a column  to  the  fort,  through  a way  which  our  own  guns  had 
rendered  practicable,  when  a shot  struck  a boat  alongside  of  us,  so 
well  aimed,  as  actually  to  put  three-fourths  of  the  boat’s  crew  hors  de 
combat , and  knock  down  the  officer  steering,  and  the  flag  behind  him. 
I could  not  help  crying  out,  “ Bravo  ! well  aimed  ! ” for  no  ninepins 
ever  went  down  more  helplessly  than  these  poor  fellows  before  the 
round  shot.  Then  the  General,  turning  round  to  me,  says  rather 
grimly,  “ Sir,  the  behaviour  of  the  enemy  seems  to  please  you  ! ” “I 
am  pleased,  sir,”  says  I,  “ that  my  countrymen,  yonder,  should  fight 
as  becomes  our  nation.”  We  floundered  on  towards  the  fort  in  the 
midst  of  the  same  amiable  attentions  from  small  arms  and  great,  until 
we  found  the  water  was  up  to  our  breasts  and  deepening  at  every  step, 
when  we  were  fain  to  take  to  our  boats  again  and  pull  out  of  harm’s 
way.  Sir  Henry  waited  upon  my  Lady  Warrington  on  board  the 
Sphinx  after  this,  and  was  very  gracious  to  her,  and  mighty  facetious 
regarding  the  character  of  the  humble  writer  of  the  present  memoir, 
whom  his  Excellency  always  described  as  a rebel  at  heart.  I pray  my 
children  may  live  to  see  or  engage  in  no  great  revolutions, — such  as 
that,  for  instance,  raging  in  the  country  of  our  miserable  French 
neighbours.  Save  a very,  very  few  indeed,  the  act/rs  in  those  great 
tragedies  do  not  bear  to  be  scanned  too  closely ; the  chiefs  are  often  no 
better  than  ranting  quacks  ; the  heroes  ignoble  puppets  ; the  heroines 
anything  but  pure.  The  prize  is  not  always  to  the  brave.  In  our 
revolution  it  certainly  did  fall,  for  once  and  for  a wonder,  to  the  most 
deserving  : but  who  knows  his  enemies  now  ? His  great  and  sur- 
prising triumphs  wrere  not  in  those  rare  engagements  with  the  enemy 
where  he  obtained  a trifling  mastery  ; but  over  Congress  ; over  hunger 
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and  disease  ; over  lukewarm  friends,  or  smiling  foes  in  his  own  camp, 
whom  his  great  spirit  had  to  meet,  and  master.  When  the  struggle 
was  over,  and  our  impotent  chiefs  who  had  conducted  it  began  to 
squabble  and  accuse  each  other  in  their  own  defence  before  the 
nation, — what  charges  and  counter-charges  were  brought;  what  pre- 
texts of  delay  were  urged  ; what  piteous  excuses  were  put  forward  that 
this  fleet  arrived  too  late  ; that  that  regiment  mistook  its  orders  ; that 
these  cannon-balls  would  not  fit  those  guns ; and  so  to  the  end  of  the 
chapter ! Here  was  a general  who  beat  us  with  no  shot  at  times  , and 
no  powder ; and  no  money ; and  he  never  thought  of  a convention  ; 
his  courage  never  capitulated  ! Through  all  the  doubt  and  darkness, 
the  danger  and  long  tempest  of  the  war,  I think  it  was  onty  the 
American  leader’s  indomitable  soul  that  remained  entirely  steady. 

Of  course  our  Charlestown  expedition  was  made  the  most  of,  and 
pronounced  a prodigious  victory  by  the  enemy,  who  had  learnt  (from 
their  parents,  perhaps),  to  cry  victory  if  a corporal’s  guard  were  sur- 
prised; as  loud  as  if  we  had  won  a pitched-battle.  Mr.  Lee  rushed  back  to 
New  York,  the  conqueror  of  conquerors,  trumpeting  his  glory,  and  by 
no  man  received  with  more  eager  delight  than  by  the  Commander-in- 
Chief  of  the  American  army.  It  was  my  dear  Lee  and  my  dear 
General  between  them,  then  ; and  it  hath  always  touched  me  in  the 
history  of  our  early  Revolution  to  note  that  simple  confidence  and 
admiration  with  which  the  General-in-Chief  was  wont  to  regard  officers 
under  him,  who  had  happened  previously  to  serve  with  the  King’s 
army.  So  the  Mexicans  of  old  looked  and  wondered  when  they 
first  saw  an  armed  Spanish  horseman  ! And  this  mad,  flashy  baggart 
(and  another  Continental  general,  whose  name  and  whose  luck  after- 
wards were  sufficiently  notorious),  you  may  be  sure  took  advantage  of 
the  modesty  of  the  Commander-in-Chief,  and  advised,  and  blustered, 
and  sneered,  and  disobeyed  orders ; daily  presenting  fresh  obstacles  (as 
if  he  had  not  enough  otherwise!)  in  the  path  over  which  only 
Mr.  Washington’s  astonishing  endurance  could  have  enabled  him  to 
march. 

Whilst  we  were  away  on  our  South  Carolina  expedition,  the  lamous 
Fourth  of  July  had  taken  place,  and  we  and  the  thirteen  United  States 
were  parted  for  ever.  My  own  native  state  of  Virginia  had  also  dis- 
tinguished itself  by  announcing  that  all  men  are  equally  free ; that  all 
power  is  vested  in  the  people,  who  have  an  inalienable  right  to  alter, 
reform,  or  abolish  their  form  of  government  at  pleasure , and  that  the 
idea  of  an  hereditary  first  magistrate  is  unnatural  and  absurd  ! Our 
General  presented  me  with  this  document  fresh  from  Williamsburg,  as 
we  were  sailing  northward  by  the  Virginia  capes,  and,  amidst  not  a 
little  amusement  and  laughter,  pointed  out  to  me  the  faith  to  which, 
from  the  Fourth  inst.,  inclusive,  I was  bound.  There  was  no  help  for 
it ; I was  a Virginian — my  godfathers  had  promised  and  vowed,  in  my 
name,  that  all  men  were  equally  free  (including,  of  course,  the  race  of 
poor  Gumbo),  that  the  idea  of  a monarchy  is  absurd,  and  that  I had 
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the  right  to  alter  my  form  of  government  at  pleasure . I thought  of 
Madam  Esmond  at  home,  and  how  she  would  look  when  these  articles 
of  faith  were  brought  her  to  subscribe ; how  would  Hagan  receive  them  ? 
He  demolished  them  in  a sermon,  in  which  all  the  logic  was  on  his  side, 
but  the  U.  S.  Government  has  not,  somehow,  been  affected  by  the  dis- 
course ; and  when  he  came  to  touch  upon  the  point  that  all  men  being 
free,  therefore  Gumbo  and  Sady,  and  Nathan,  had  assuredly  a right  to 
go  to  Congress  : “ Tut,  tut ! my  good  Mr.  Hagan,”  says  my  mother, 
“ let  us  hear  no  more  of  this  nonsense ; but  leave  such  wickedness 
and  folly  to  the  rebels  ! ” 

By  the  middle  of  August  we  were  before  New  York,  whither  Mr. 
Howe  had  brought  his  army  that  had  betaken  itself  to  Halifax  after  its 
inglorious  expulsion  from  Boston.  The  American  Commander-in- 
Chief  was  at  New  York,  and  a great  battle  inevitable;  and  I looked 
forward  to  it  with  an  inexpressible  feeling  of  doubt  and  anxiety,  know- 
ing that  my  dearest  brother  and  his  regiment  formed  part  of  the  troops 
whom  we  must  attack,  and  could  not  but  overpower.  Almost  the 
whole  of  the  American  army  came  over  to  fight  on  a small  island, 
where  every  officer  on  both  sides  knew  that  they  were  to  be  beaten, 
and  whence  they  had  not  a chance  of  escape.  Two  frigates,  out  of  a 
hundred  we  had  placed  so  as  to  command  the  enemy's  entrenched 
camp  and  point  of  retreat  across  East  river  to  New  York,  would  have 
destroyed  every  bark  in  which  he  sought  to  fly,  and  compelled  him  to 
lay  down  his  arms  on  shore.  He  fought : his  hasty  levies  were  utterly 
overthrown  ; some  of  his  generals,  his  best  troops,  his  artillery  taken  ; 
the  remnant  huddled  into  their  entrenched  camp  after  their  rout,  the 
pursuers  entering  it  with  them.  The  victors  were  called  back  ; the 
enemy  was  then  pent  up  in  a corner  of  the  island,  and  could  not 
escape.  “ They  are  at  our  mercy,  and  are  ours  to-morrow,”  says  the 
gentle  General.  Not  a ship  was  set  to  watch  the  American  force  ; 
not  a sentinel  of  ours  could  see  a movement  in  their  camp.  A 
whole  army  crossed  under  our  eyes  in  one  single  night  to  the 
mainland  without  the  loss  of  a single  man  ; and  General  Howe  was 
suffered  to  remain  in  command  after  this  feat,  and  to  complete  his 
glories  of  Long  Island  and  Breed’s  Hill,  at  Philadelphia  ! A friend, 
to  be  sure,  crossed  in  the  night  to  say  the  enemy’s  army  was  being 
ferried  over,  but  he  fell  upon  a picket  of  Germans : they  could  not 
understand  him  : their  commander  was  boozing  or  asleep.  In  the 
morning,  when  the  spy  was  brought  to  some  one  who  could  com- 
prehend the  American  language,  the  whole  Continental  force  had 
crossed  the  East  river,  and  the  empire  over  thirteen  colonies  had 
slipped  away. 

The  opinions  I had  about  our  chief  were  by  no  means  uncommon  in  the 
army;  though,  perhaps,  wisely  kept  secret  by  gentlemen  under  Mr. 
Howe’s  immediate  command.  Am  I more  unlucky  than  other  folks,  I 
wonder?  or  why  are  my  imprudent  sayings  carried  about  more  than  my 
neighbours’  ? My  rage  that  such  a use  was  made  of  such  a victory  was 
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no  greater  than  that  of  scores  of  gentlemen  with  the  army.  Why  must 
my  name  forsooth  be  given  up  to  the  Commander-in-Chief  as  that  of 
the  most  guilty  of  the  grumblers  ? Personally,  General  Howe  was 
perfectly  brave,  amiable,  and  good-humoured. 

“ So,  Sir  George,”  says  he,  “ you  find  fault  with  me,  as  a military 
man,  because  there  was  a fog  after  the  battle  on  Long  Island,  and  your 
friends,  the  Continentals,  gave  me  the  slip  ! Surely  we  took  and  killed 
enough  of  them  ; but  there  is  no  satisfying  you  gentlemen  amateurs  ! ” 
and  he  turned  his  back  on  me  ; and  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  talked 
to  some  one  else.  Amateur  I might  be,  and  he  the  most  amiable  of 
men  ; but  if  King  George  had  said  to  him,  “ Never  more  be  officer  of 
mine,”  yonder  agreeable  and  pleasant  Cassio  would  most  certainly  have 
had  his  desert. 

I soon  found  how  our  Chief  had  come  in  possession  of  his  informa- 
tion regarding  myself.  My  admirable  cousin,  Mr.  William  Esmond, — 
who  of  course  had  forsaken  New  York  and  his  post,  when  all  the  Royal 
authorities  fled  out  of  the  place,  and  Washington  occupied  it, — returned 
along  with  our  troops  and  fleets  ; and,  being  a gentleman  of  good  birth 
and  name,  and  well  acquainted  with  the  city,  made  himself  agreeable 
to  the  new-comers  of  the  Royal  army,  the  young  bloods,  merry  fellows, 
and  macaronis,  by  introducing  them  to  play-tables,  taverns,  and  yet 
worse  places,  with  which  the  worthy  gentleman  continued  to  be  familiar 
in  the  New  World  as  in  the  Old.  Ccelum  non  animum.  However  Will 
had  changed  his  air,  or  whithersoever  he  transported  his  carcase,  he 
carried  a rascal  in  his  skin. 

I had  heard  a dozen  stories  of  his  sayings  regarding  my  family,  and 
was  determined  neither  to  avoid  him  nor  seek  him  ; but  to  call  him  to 
account  whensoever  we  met ; and,  chancing  one  day  to  be  at  a coffee- 
house in  a friend’s  company,  my  worthy  kinsman  swaggered  in  with  a 
couple  of  young  lads  of  the  army,  whom  he  found  it  was  his  pleasure 
and  profit  now  to  lead  into  every  kind  of  dissipation.  I happened  to 
know  one  of  Mr.  Will’s  young  companions,  an  aide-de-camp  of  General 
Clinton’s  who  had  been  in  my  close  company  both  at  Charlestown, 
before  Sullivan’s  Island,  and  in  the  action  of  Brooklyn,  where  our 
General  gloriously  led  the  right  wing  of  the  English  army.  They  took 
a box  without  noticing  us  at  first,  though  I heard  my  name  three  or 
four  times  mentioned  by  my  brawling  kinsman,  who  ended  some 
drunken  speech  he  was  making  by  slapping  his  fist  on  the  table,  and 

swearing,  “ By , I will  do  for  him,  and  the  bloody  rebel,  his 

brother ! ” 

“ Ah  ! Mr.  Esmond,”  says  I,  coming  forward  with  my  hat  on.  (He 
looked  a little  pale  behind  his  punch-bowl.)  “ I have  long  wanted  to 
see  you,  to  set  some  little  matters  right  about  which  there  has  been  a 
difference  between  us.” 

“ And  what  may  those  be,  sir  ? ” says  he,  with  a volley  of  oaths. 

“ You  have  chosen  to  cast  a doubt  upon  my  courage,  and  say  that  I 
shirked  a meeting  with  you  when  we  were  young  men.  Our  relation- 
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ship  and  our  age  ought  to  prevent  us  from  having  recourse  to  such 
murderous  follies,”  (Mr.  Will  started  up  looking  fierce  and  relieved) 
“but  I give  you  notice,  that  though  I can  afford  to  overlook  lies 
against  myself,  if  I hear  from  you  a word  in  disparagement  of  my 
brother,  Colonel  Warrington,  of  the  Continental  Army,  I will  hold  you 

accoun  table.”  . . 

“ Indeed,  gentlemen.  Mighty  fine,  indeed.  You  take  notice  ot  oir 
George  Warrington’s  words  ! ” cries  Mr.  Will  over  liis  punch-bowl. 

“ You  have  been  pleased  to  say,”  I continued,  growing  angry  as  I 
spoke,  and  being  a fool  therefore  for  my  pains,  “ that  the  very  estates  we 
hold  in  this  country  are  not  ours,  hut  of  right  revert  to  your  family ! ” 

“ So  they  are  ours ! By  George,  they’re  ours  ! 1 ve  heard  my 

brother  Castlewood  say  so  a score  of  times  ! ” swears  Mr.  Will. 

“ In  that  case,  sir,”  says  I,  hotly,  “your  brother,  my  lord  Castle- 
wood  tells  no  more  truth  than  yourself.  We  have  the  titles  at  home  in 
Virginia.  They  are  registered  in  the  courts  there  ; and  if  ever  I hear 
one  word  more  of  this  impertinence,  I shall  call  you  to  account  where 
no  constables  will  be  at  hand  to  interfere  ! ” 

« I wonder,”  cries  Will,  in  a choking  voice,  “ that  I don’t  cut  him 
into  twenty  thousand  pieces  as  he  stands  there  before  me  with  his  con- 
founded yellow  face.  It  was  my  brother  Castlewood  won  his  money — no, 
it  was  his  brother ; d — you,  which  are  you,  the  rebel  or  the  other  ? I 
hate  the  ugly  faces  of  both  of  you,  and,  hick ! — if  you  are  for  the  King, 
show  you  are  for  the  King,  and  drink  his  health ! ” and  he  sank  down 
into  his  box  with  a hiccup  and  a wild  laugh,  which  he  repeated  a dozen 
times,  with  a hundred  more  oaths  and  vociferous  outcries  that  I should 
drink  the  King’s  health. 

To  reason  with  a creature  in  this  condition,  or  ask  explanations  or 
apologies  from  him,  was  absurd.  I left  Mr.  Will  to  reel  to  his  lodgings 
under  the  care  of  his  young  friends— who  were  surprised  to  find  an  old 
toper  so  suddenly  affected  and  so  utterly  prostrated  by  liquor— and 
limped  home  to  my  wife,  whom  I found  happy  in  possession  of  a brief 
letter  from  Hal,  which  a countryman  had  brought  in ; and  who  said  not 
a word  about  the  affairs  of  the  Continentals  with  whom  he  was  engaged, 
but  wrote  a couple  of  pages  of  rapturous  eulogiums  upon  his  brother’s 
behaviour  in  the  field,  which  my  dear  Hal  was  pleased  to  admire,  as 
he  admired  everything  I said  and  did. 

I rather  looked  for  a messenger  from  my  amiable  kinsman  in  conse- 
quence of  the  speeches  which  had  passed  between  us  the  night  before, 
and  did  not  know  but  that  I might  be  called  by  Will  to  make  my  words 
good ; and  when  accordingly  Mr.  Lacy  (our  companion  of  the  previous 
evening)  made  his  appearance  at  an  early  hour  of  the  forenoon,  I was 
beckoning  my  lady  Warrington  to  leave  us,  when,  with  a laugh  and  a 
cry  of  “ 0 dear  no!”  Mr.  Lacy  begged  her  ladyship  not  to  disturb 
herself. 

“ I have  seen,”  says  he,  “ a gentleman  who  begs  to  send  you  his 
apologies  if  he  uttered  a word  last  night  which  could  offend  you.” 
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“ What  apologies  ? what  words  ?”  asks  the  anxious  wife. 

I explained  that  roaring  Will  Esmond  had  met  me  in  a coffee-house 
on  the  previous  evening,  and  quarrelled  with  me,  as  he  had  done  with 
hundreds  before.  “ It  appears  the  fellow  is  constantly  abusive,  and 
invariably  pleads  drunkenness,  and  apologises  the  next  morning, 
unless  he  is  caned  over-night,”  remarked  Captain  Lacy.  And  my 
lady,  I daresay,  makes  a little  sermon,  and  asks  why  we  gentlemen 
will  go  to  idle  coffee-houses  and  run  the  risk  of  meeting  roaring, 
roistering  Will  Esmonds? 

Our  sojourn  in  New  York  was  enlivened  by  a project  for  burning  the 
city  which  some  ardent  patriots  entertained  and  partially  executed. 
Several  such  schemes  were  laid  in  the  course  of  the  war,  and  each  one 
of  the  principal  cities  was  doomed  to  fire ; though,  in  the  interests  of 
peace  and  goodwill,  I hope  it  will  be  remembered  that  these  plans 
never  originated  with  the  cruel  government  of  a tyrant  king,  but  were 
always  proposed  by  gentlemen  on  the  Continental  side,  who  vowed  that, 
rather  than  remain  under  the  ignominious  despotism  of  the  ruffian  of 
Brunswick,  the  fairest  towns  of  America  should  burn.  I presume  that 
the  sages  who  were  for  burning  down  Boston  were  not  actual  pro- 
prietors in  that  place,  and  the  New-York  burners  might  come  from 
other  parts  of  the  country — from  Philadelphia,  or  what  not.  Howbeit, 
the  British  spared  you,  gentlemen,  and  we  pray  you  give  us  credit  for 
this  act  of  moderation. 

I had  not  the  fortune  to  be  present  in  the  action  on  the  White 
Plains,  being  detained  by  the  hurt  which  I had  received  at  Long 
Island,  and  which  broke  out  again  and  again,  and  took  some  time  in 
the  healing.  The  tenderest  of  nurses  watched  me  through  my  tedious 
malady,  and  was  eager  for  the  day  when  I should  doff  my  militia-coat 
and  return  to  the  quiet  English  home  where  Hetty  and  our  good 
General  were  tending  our  children.  Indeed  I don’t  know  that  1 have  yet 
forgiven  myself  for  the  pain3  and  terrors  that  I must  have  caused  my 
poor  wife,  by  keeping  her  separate  from  her  young  ones,  and  away  from 
her  home,  because,  forsooth,  I wished  to  see  a little  more  of  the  war 
then  going  on.  Our  grand  tour  in  Europe  had  been  all  very  well. 
We  had  beheld  St.  Peter’s  at  Rome,  and  the  Bishop  thereof ; the 
Dauphiness  of  France  (alas,  to  think  that  glorious  head  should  ever 
have  been  brought  so  low  !)  at  Paris  ; and  the  rightful  King  of  Eng- 
land at  Florence.  I had  dipt  my  gout  in  a half-dozen  baths  and 
spas,  and  played  cards  in  a hundred  courts,  as  my  “ Travels  in  Europe” 
(which  I propose  to  publish  after  my  completion  of  the  History  of  the 
American  War)  will  testify.*  And,  during  our  peregrinations,  my 
hypochondria  diminished  (which  plagued  me  wofully  at  home) ; and 
my  health  and  spirits  visibly  improved.  Perhaps  it  was  because  she 
saw  the  evident  benefit  I had  from  excitement  and  change,  that  my 

* Neither  of  these  two  projected  works  of  Sir  George  Warrington  were  brought, 
as  it  appears,  to  a completion. 
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wife  was  reconciled  to  my  continuing  to  enjoy  them  : and  though 
secretly  suffering  pangs  at  being  away  from  her  nursery  and  her  eldest 
boy  (for  whom  she  ever  has  had  an  absurd  infatuation),  the  dear 
hypocrite  scarce  allowed  a look  of  anxiety  to  appear  on  her  face ; 
encouraged  me  with  smiles ; professed  herself  eager  to  follow  me ; 
asked  why  it  should  be  a sin  in  me  to  covet  honour  ? and,  in  a word, 
was  ready  to  stay,  to  go,  to  smile,  to  be  sad  ; to  scale  mountains,  or  to 
go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships  ; to  say  that  cold  was  pleasant,  heat 
tolerable,  hunger  good  sport,  dirty  lodgings  delightful ; though  she  is  a 
wretched  sailor,  very  delicate  about  the  little  she  eats,  and  an  extreme 
sufferer  both  of  cold  and  heat.  Hence,  as  I willed  to  stay  on  yet 
awhile  on  my  native  continent,  she  was  certain  nothing  was  so  good 
for  me  ; and  when  I was  minded  to  return  home — 0,  how  she 
brightened,  and  kissed  her  infant,  and  told  him  how  he  should  see 
the  beautiful  gardens  at  home,  and  Aunt  Theo,  and  grandpapa,  and 
his  sister,  and  Miles.  “ Miles  ! ” cries  the  little  parrot,  mocking  its 
mother — and  crowing ; as  if  there  was  any  mighty  privilege  in  seeing 
Mr.  Miles,  forsooth,  who  was  under  Doctor  Sumner’s  care  at  Harrow- 
on-the-Hill,  where,  to  do  the  gentleman  justice,  he  showed  that  he 
could  eat  more  tarts  than  any  boy  in  the  school,  and  took  most 
creditable  prizes  at  football  and  liare-and-hounds. 


DR. 

DE  JONGH’S 


(. Knight  of  the 

Order  of  Leopold  of  Belgium) 


COD  LIVER  OIL, 


Prescribed  by  the  most  eminent  medical  men  throughout  the  world  as  the  safest, 
speediest,  and  most  effectual  remedy  for 

CONSUMPTION  AND  DISEASES  OF  THE  CHEST  AND  THROAT 
GENERAL  DEBILITY,  GOUT,  RHEUMATISM, 

DISEASES  0F  THE  SKIN,  SCROFULOUS  AFFECTIONS, 
RICKETS,  INFANTILE  WASTING,  AND  AT.T,  THE  DISORDERS 
OF  CHILDREN  ARISING  FROM  DEFECTIVE  NUTRITION. 

f0N,QH’  “ eminent  Dutch  Physician,  has,  as  is  well  known,  devoted  himself  for 
rnfl  T iVpr  rv\Xte W- years,t0  a ser‘ea  of  scientific  researches  into  the  nature  and  properties  of 
H“  W°rk3vreCOrdlng  ?hef  .mTestigations  have  been  translated  into  most  of 
the  European  languages ; by  universal  admission,  they  are  regarded  bv  the  Facultv  as  the 
the  8ubjefCt’  1111(1  “Edition  to  the  spontaneous  approval  ancl  higMy 
of  &v,°m  S°me  °l the  m°St  <b3*mgmshed  medical  men  and  scientific  chemists 

g * “a7  be  enumerated  the  illustrious  Liebig,  of  the  University  of 

Giessen,  the  renowned  Swedish  Chemist,  Berzelius,  and  the  celebrated  Physician  Baron 
Pouquier^  of  the  .University  of  Paris— -Dr.  de  Jongh  has  been  rewarded  by  his  Maiesty 
Leofold  I.,  the  King  of  the  Belgians,  with  the  dignity  of  a Knight  of  the  Order  of  I pnnnld 

S/?ld  ^\Td^l°f  Me-riiV  and  bT  his  Majesty  William  II.,  the  King  of  the  Nether- 
lands, with  a Silver  Medal  specially  struck  for  the  purpose.  ® 

Extensive  use  upon  the  Continent  for  many  years  has  gained  for  T)r  df  Tnvnw’a  nil 
highest  repute,  and  professional  and  general  Ip^reciat^^ 

*°™£y  it  has  secured  the  entire  confidence  of  the  most  eminent  mSrsoftheBritish 
medical  profession,  and  has  obtained,  notwithstanding  the  active  and  in  many  instances 
unscrupulous  opposition  of  interested  dealers,  an  unprecedented  amount  of  public  patronage 

several  t"d  theraPe“«cal  experiments  with  the 

Ttrn^,  w 7 0U  h?.ve  demonstrated  the  superior  efficacy  of  this  pure  LiWit 

V ^e,Ct3.ajCUre’  rabev®s  symptoms,  and  alleviates  suffering  in  a much  shorter 
tune  than  the  Pale  OU : iodine,  phosphate  of  lime,  volatile  fatty  acids,  and  the  elements  of 
e bile  imparting  the  colour  to  the  Oil,  and  deemed  amongst  its  most  active  and  essential 
principles— -being  invariably  present  in  much  larger  quantities  than  in  the  Pale  Oils  manu 

measure  dep^edtf by  **  °f  prel>aration>  are  “ a ^ 

“0t  i"itate  °rdiStUlb  the  orSan3>  but  improves 

Its  medicinal  properties  are  found,  in  practice,  to  be  infinitelv  greater  than  those  of  the 
ordinary  Cod  Liver  Oil,  and  it  produces  beneficial  results  and  effect!? erne  inTmueb 

long  and  copiously  administered  with  little  or  no  benefit  been 
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PRINCIPAL  MALADIES  IN  WHICH  Dll.  DE  JONGH’S  COD  LIVER  OIL  HAS 
BEEN  SUCCESSFULLY  PRESCRIBED. 


CONSUMPTION  AND  DISEASES  OF  THE  CHEST  AND  THROAT. 


Tho  extraordinary  virtues  of  this  medicine  in  tubercular  consumption  a disease  long  allowed  to 
The  extraorcunai^vi  now  be  considered  as  fully  established.  Administered  in  tune, 

be  one  of  the  °PP™bn f.  . . , ’ nrft  only  the  power  of  subduing  all  disposition  to  phthisis,  but  oi 

and  steadily  parsevered  in,  , . J the  disease  has  advanced  to  the  developed  form,  it 

arresting  the  development  of ^rclcs , or,  ^ ^ ^ gtage>  u ^ at  all  events,  the 

bcstmuStfve  me^ns  of  allaying  the  urgent  symptoms,  and  even  when  a complete  cure  is  not  produced, 
best  palliative  means  oidi  y » itJmQYQ  supportable.  No  remedy  so  rapidly  restores  the 

exhausted  strength  improves  the  nutritive  functions,  stops  or  diminishes  emaciation,  checks  the  per- 
exnaustea  ^eVn,i  pv-noctoration,  or  produces  a more  marked  and  favourable  influence  on 

TTS' £ v ' aldi SSSSTSiTprivnte  practice,  all  furnish  innumerable  cases  in  which 
the  local  malady.  Hospital  dispensary  I with  the  happiest  results.  To  quote  the  eloquent 

tSSSft  DSiK#ted  author  of  “ Orient  and  Modern  Fish  Tattle : 

x wTiircioian  ncvtr-n-flrrrK.  rrmtomniate  tha.! 


jrd&ol  tne  itev.  xj.  dauuaw,  & v . t , . ,,  , 

“ With 

the' lamp  of  life  when  burning qow,andJ threatemiig^  go  out.  xau^^  hastening  to  decay,  had  scarcely  taken  a 
its  auspices,  suddenly  changed l their  aspect,  ‘ ^ ^ ^ri°  e‘red  her  rosesf  smiled  once  more  on  a reassured  family  01 

few  doses,  when  the  ominous  cough  was  appeaseu, ^ f 4 t which  had  whispered  death  to  the  inquiring  car, 

friends,  and  went  on  her  way  rejoicing , there,  g arrested,  in  mid-course:  and  again,  in  patients  still  further 

made  a stand,  rallied,  and  consnmptionw^.lgtheyarr^  m obTervod  to  respite,  soften,  and 

reduced  bythe  blighting  ™MjAhe  re^^  ScenfcisnT  by  stow  degnw.  mwl.  way  to  conviction  and  be  who,  a few 

assuage  sufferings  beyond  its  power  to  remo  . -p  ^ pretended  to  cure  consumption's  now  countenanced 

years  ago,  would  justly  have  passed  for  a tUi‘ ^ wld  at  large  ha^  become  convinced  o 

everywhere  by  brother  practitioners, vho  ha\e  all t the  length  and  breadth  of  our  isle  who  has  not  himself  wit- 

^VoiTof^^  “**  1119  DiV™  b‘“^>  WOrkCd 

and  is  daily  working,  among  the  children  of  men.”  . _ . . w. 

In  non-tubercular  pulmonary  disease,  so  prevalent,  especially  among  the  industrial  population 
who  are  exposed  to  abrupt  vicissitudes  of  heat  and  cold,  and  to  the  mechanical  irritation  producec 
in  the  respiratory  organs  by  the  impregnation  of  the  air  of  mines  and  manufactories  with  eaxthy  o 
meSS  o?  with  dust  emanating  from  flax,  cotton,  or  wool  the  soothing  and  reparatrvi 
action  ofPDR.  de  Jongh’ s Oil  subdues  the  chronic  inflammation  of  the  lungs,  and  effectually  arrest. 

theTheS^me°blne&Satl™lts  attend  the  administration  of  this  Oil  in  many  chronic  affections so 

^ &SX£S££&JSi.'~l 

clusively  stated  by  Arthur  Cribland,  Esq.,  an  eminent  surgeon  m extensive  practice  at  Brighton . 

“ Tlie  effect  of  Da.  de  Josoh’s  Cod  Liver  Oi,  on t myself in 
markable.  I suffered  from  excessive  irritation  of  the  1 3™  » occurred^to  me  that  the  Oil  which  I was  frequent! 
appearance,  and  quite  unable  to  attend  to  my  professional  . e i commenced,  and  at  the  end  of  si: 

irritation,  which  was  of  a mos 

hara^ssm^a^f^^llydistressm^character.^  ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ excellcnt  results  attendant  on  Dr.  de  Jongh’ 

Oil.”  „ 


GENERAL  DEBILITY  AND  EMACIATION. 


To  maintain  health,  or  to  avert  the  access  or  development  of  disorders  to  which  there  is  a consti 
tutional  nredisposition,  as  well  as  to  impart  strength  in  old  age,  convalescence,  or  natural  feebleness 
Dr  de  Jongh,P  Oil  has  been  used  with  the  greatest  benefit.  In  cases  of  prostration  and  emaciation 
produced  by  long  sickness,  by  exposure  to  the  influence  of  tropical  climates  or  vicissitudes  of  tern 
perature  to  a cold,  humid,  or  vitiated  atmosphere,  in  fenny  and  marshy  countries,  unhealthy  manu. 
factories’and  mines,  or  where  excessive  labour,  fatigue,  bad  nourishment,  and  other  hardships,  har 
reduced  thS  forces,  and  where  life  appeared  to  be  even 

rpstorative  powers  of  this  Oil  have  been  remarkably  manifested.  According  to  Iaufflieb,  D ref  eld 
Carey  and  other  eminent  physicians,  its  action  appears  to  be  different  from  that  of  the  ordinary 
tonics  properly  so  called,  and  it  has,  in  consequence,  been  resorted  to  with  the  most  beneficial  e 

'iftpr  fhp  whole  ran^e  of  these  had  been  in  vain  exhausted.  

By  its  administration  the  failing  physical  powers  of  advancing  age  are  renewed,  the  natund  appe 
tite  is  revived,  and  the  functions  of  digestion  and  assimilation  improved  and  regulated*  and Lwhei 
;ts  Uce  is  steadily  persevered  in,  from  its  pecuUarly  nutritious  and  tome  properties,  it  swiltl}  restoie. 
fllsr^SSated  frame,  and  imparts  health  and  ^£*£5% 

rated  constitution.  These  peculiar  characteristics  of  Dr.  de  Jongh  s Oil  are  thus  aescriDeu  uj 
IIenry  Hanks,  Esq.,  a distinguished  London  practitioner 
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“ The  superior  efficacy  of  Du.  de  Jon-oh’s  Light-Brown  Cod  Liver  Oil  over  the  Pale  Cod  Liver  Oil  has  proved,  in  m] 
powers,  and,  consequently,  to  advise  ns  substitution  for  the  1 ale  Cod  Liver  Oil. 


DISORDERS  OF  INFANCY,  CHILDHOOD,  AND  ADOLF<trvwnv 

diSCaSe  °r  Swellin’s  of  ‘he 

will  supersede  every  other  means  of  cure  and  will  ,be,  at  *ts  commencement  or  at  its  height 

fuop°e”aS:-ediCine-  **“  “ G™  ***** 
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chtuall7  i^fthe  surprising deffieaScSynoSf  Da?  ot  OU  h7it  ,fcebl«  without  being 

hysician,  Dr.  Edward  Carey  : — 15  described  by  the  distinguished 

(■■pill* 

the  young  renders  thTconstituSn^ fragU^mtd^eSkens'dm’Do*  ^ 7°  whe?  a to°  raPid  growth 
singularly  efficacious.  Du.  Paws 

DISEASES  OF  THE  SKIN. 

le  Pharma^^e^of^Sferatire^an^tom^^I^bl^gj  oftentimes  tenaciously  resist  for  rears  the 
curative  effects  of  Du.  de  Jongh’s  Oil ^ after  a t wel  ^ 7CT}'.  available  ointment  and  lotion? 

5r>revneie  etnn°  r®markaMe,  that  this  safe  and  simple  reiLdrh^4**110®’ .I11,4110  most  inveterate 
- prevalent  chronic  cutaneous  affections.  pl  remedy  is  now  regarded  as  a specific  in  the 

terDi?pens®y  ^ Wse^^f^L^Wn’^dThe  e°n-  °f  7"°™  Hvnt-  Es<1-  Surgeon  to  the 

i 1,  v SCROFULA  AND  SCROFULOUS  DISORDERS 

'r^f1^ *0^  bestowed?i pon'it3 tS^bdms^pniis^'which1^110''^'^^^  • *4s  v*r4ues  in  every  form- 

SSSSss^ag^tessssat-B 


E^ESif 


SELECT  MEDICAL  OPINIONS. 

The  following  are  selected  from  some  of  the  leading  British  medical  opinions  i * commendation 
of  DR.  DE  JONGH’S  Light-Brown  Cod  Liver  Oil : — 

The  late  JONATHAN  PEREIRA,  M.D.,  F.R.S.,  F.L.S., 

Professor  at  the  University  of  London,  <fc.  fc. 

“ My  dear  Sir,— I was  very  glad  to  find  from  you,  when  I had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  in  London,  that  you 
were  interested  commercially  in  Cod  Liver  Oil.  It  was  fitting  that  the  Author  of  the  best  analysis  and  investiga- 
tions into  the  properties  of  this  Oil  should  himself  be  the  Purveyor  of  this  important  medicine. 

, “ I feel,  however,  some  diffidence  in  venturing  to  fulfil  your  request,  by  giving  you  my  opinion  of  the  quality 
of  the  Oil  of  which  you  gave  me  a sample;  because  I know  that  no  one  can  be  better,  and  few  so  well,  acquainted 
with  the  physical  and  chemical  properties  of  this  medicine  as  yourself,  whom  I regard  as  the  highest  authority 
on  the  subject.  J 


you  gave  i 

properties;  r ^ 

“ With  my  best  wishes  for  your  success,  believe  me,  my  dear  Sir^to  be  very*faithftiiiy  yours, 

“ (Signed)  JONATHAN  PEREIRA, 

4 To  Dr.  de  Jongh.”  “ Finsbury  Square,  London,  April  16, 185L 

A.  B.  GRANVILLE,  Esq.,  M.D.,  F.R.S., 

Author  of  “ The  Spas  of  Germany,”  “ The  Spas  op  England,”  “ On  Sudden  Death,”  fc.  fc. 

“ Dr.  Granville  has  used  Dr.  de  Jongh’s  Light-Brown  Cod  Liver  Oil  extensively  in  his  practice,  and  has 
round  it  not  only  efficacious,  but  uniform  in  its  qualities.  He  believes  it  to  be  preferable  in  many  respects  to 
Oils  sold  without  the  guarantee  of  such  an  authority  as  De  Jongh.  Dr.  Granville  has  found  that  this  particular 
kind  produces  the  desired  effect  in  a shorter  time  than  others,  and  that  it  docs  not  cause  the  nausea  and  indiges- 
tion too  often  consequent  on  the  administration  of  the  pale  Newfoundland  Oils.  The  Oil  being,  moreover,  much 
more  palatable,  Dr.  Granville’s  patients  have  themselves  expressed  a preference  for  Dr.  de  Jongh’s  Light- 
Brown  Cod  Liver  Oil.”  D 


G.  H.  BARLOW,  Esq.,  M.D.,  F.R.C.P., 

Physician  to  Guy*s  Hospital , Author  of  “ A Manual  of  the  Practice  of  Medicine,”  $c.  fe, 

“ I have  frequently  recommended  persons  consulting  me  to  make  use  of  Dr.  de  Jongh’s  Cod  Liver  Oil  I 
have  been  well  satisfied  with  its  effects,  and  believe  it  to  be  a pure  Oil,  well  fitted  for  those  cases  in  which  the 
use  of  that  substance  is  indicated.”  ^ 

CHARLES  COWAN,  Esq.,  M.D.,  L.R.C.S.E., 

Senior  Physician  to  the  Royal  Berkshire  Hospital , Consulting  Physician  to  the  Reading  Dispensary , $c.  fc. 

“ Dr.  Cowan  is  glad  to  find  that  the  Profession  has  some  reasonable  guarantee  for  a genuine  article  Th* 
material  now  sold  varies  in  almost  every  establishment  where  it  is  purchased,  and  a tendency  to  prefer  a colour! 
iess  and  tasteless  Oil,  if  not  counteracted,  will  ultimately  jeopardize  the  reputation  of  an  unquestionably  valuable 
addition  to  the  Materia  Medica.  Dr.  Cowan  wishes  Dr.  de  Jongh  every  success  in  his  meritorious  undertaking.” 

C.  RADCLYFFE  HALL,  Esq.,  M.D.,  F.R.C.P.E., 

Physician  to  the  Hospital  for  Consumption , Torquay,  Author  of  “Toruuay  in  its  Medical  Aspect,”  $c.  $c. 

“ I have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  I generally  prefer  your  Cod  Liver  Oil,  for  the  following  reasons  -—I  have 
found  it  to  agree  better  with  the  digestive  organs,  especially  in  those  patients  who  consider  themselves  to  be 
bilious ; it  seldom  causes  nausea  or  eructation ; it  is  more  palatable  to  most  patients  than  the  other  kinds  of  Cod 
Liver  Oil ; it  is  stronger,  and  consequently  a smaller  dose  is  sufficient.” 

RICHARD  MOORE  LAWRANCE,  Esq.,  M.D., 


, . - , . w 1 recommending  a genuine  article,  and  not  a 

manufactured  compound,  in  which  the  efficacy  of  this  invaluable  medicine  is  destroyed.” 

8^-  De.  be  Jon-eh’s  Light-Broth  Cod  Liter  Oil  is  ,M  only  in  bottle,;  each  bottle  being  sealed  with  a 
stamped  metallic  capsule , and  bearing  beneath  the  pink  outside  wrapper  a label  with  Dr.  de  Jonoh’s  stamn 
and  signature , and  to  these  capsules  and  marks  purchasers  are  earnestly  requested  to  pay  particular  attention. 

WITHOUT  THESE  NONE  CAN  POSSIBLY  BE  GENUINE. 

FULL  DIRECTIONS  FOR  USE  ACCOMPANY  EACH  BOTTLE. 

IMPERIAL  Half-Pints  (10  ounces),  2s.  6 d.  Pints  (20  ounces),  4s.  9d.  Quarts  (40  ounces),  9s. 

Sold  by  ANSAR,  HARFORD,  & Co.,  77,  STRAND,  LONDON,  W.C., 

Dr.  de  Jonoh’s  sole  accredited  Consignees  and  Agents  ; and  by  most  respectable  Chemists  and  Druoni*t» 
throughout  the  British  Umpire.  wyywn 

IMPORTANT  CAUTION.— The  public  are  solicitously  cautioned  against  intrusive  attemvts  frenuentlu 
made  by  apparently  respectable  but  not  over -scrupulous  Chemists,  not  satisfied  with  the  leaitimnt*  Jrnfit.  JetUJY 
to  induce  them  to  purchase  other  kinds  of  Cod  Liver  Oil , under  the  fallacious  pretence  that  thevaretheJl,?Jn\ 
Dr.  de  Jonoh’s,  or  equally  efficacious.  Where  this  discreditable  course  is  pursued,  purchasers  are  earned 
requested  to  apply  directly  to  Da.  de  Jongh’s  Agents  in  London,  who  will  enable  them  to  obtain  the  Oil  Jit  h Jit 
any  additional  charge.  wunvui 


HIAPPIN’S  CUTLERY  & ELECTRO-SILVER  PLATE. 


MESSRS.  MAPPIN  BROTHERS, 

MANUFACTURERS  BY  SPECIAL  APPOINTMENT  TO  THE  QUEEN, 


Are  the  only  Sheffield  makers  who  supply  the  consumer  direct  in  London.  Their  London  Show-Rooms,  67  and 
68,  King  William  Street,  London  Bridge,  contain  by  far  the  largest  stock  of  Cutlery  and  Electro-Silver  Plate 
in  the  world,  which  is  transmitted  direct  from  their  manufactory,  Queen’s  Cutlery  Works,  Sheffield. 


ELECTRO-SILVER  SPOONS  & FORKS, 


Fiddle 
Pattern. 
£ b.  d. 

15  Table  Forks,  best  quality  1 18  0 

12  Table  Spoons  do.  1 1R 

12  Dessert  Forks  do. 

12  Dessert  Spoons  do. 

12  Tea  Spoons  do. 

2 Sauce  Ladles  do. 

1 Gravy  Spoon  do. 

4 Salt  Spoons  (gilt  bowls) 

1 Mustard  Spoon  do. 


1 Pair  Sugar  Tongs  do. 
1 Pair  Fish  Carvers  do. 
1 Butter  Knife  do. 

1 Soup  Ladle  do. 

6 Egg  Spoons  (gilt)  do. 


FULL  SIZE. 

Double 
Thread. 
£ s.  d. 
2 14  0 
2 14  0 

!!' 
I 4 
0 10 
0 10 
0 10 
0 2 

0 5 

1 10 
0 5 
0 16 
0 15 


1 16 
1 7 
1 7 
0 16 
0 8 


0 12 
0 10 


King’s 
Pattern 
£ s.  d. 
3 0 0 
3 0 
2 4 
2 4 
1 7 
0 11 
0 11 
0 12 

0 3 
0 6 

1 14 
0 6 
0 17 
0 18 


Lily 

Pattern. 
£ s.  d. 


3 12 
3 12 
2 14 
2 14 
1 16 
0 13 
0 13 
0 14 
0 3 

0 7 

1 18 

0 7 

1 0 
1 1 


Complete  Service  . *10  13  10  15  16  6 17  13  6 21  4 6 

Any  article  can  be  bad  separately  at  the  Bam*  prices. 

One  set  of  4 Corner  Dishes  (forming  8 Dishes),  *8  8s.;  One 
Set  of  4 Dish  Covers— vis.,  one  20-inch,  one  18-inch,  and  two  14- 
i Cki — *10  10s. ; Cruet  Frame,  4 Glass,  24s.;  Full-size  Tea  and 
C<!flU  Service,  *9  10s.  A Costly  Book  of  Engravings,  with  Prices 

wwiir  Via  hod  svn  nnnlirfltinn. 


Two  Dozen  Full-Size  Table  Knives, 

Ivory  Handles  . • • 

U Doz.  Full-Size  Cheese  ditto 
One  Pair  Regular  Meat  Carvers 
One  Pair  Extra-Sized  ditto  . 

One  Pair  Poultry  Carvers 
One  Steel  for  Sharpening 

^ Complete  Service 
Messrs.  Mapmu’b  Table  Knives  still  maintain  their  unrivalled 
superiority ; all  their  blades  being  their  own  Sheffield  manufac- 
ture, are  of  the  very  first  quality,  with  secure  Ivory  Handles, 
which  do  not  come  loose  in  hot  water;  and  the  difference  in  price 
is  occasioned  solely  by  the  superior  quality  and  thickness  of  the 
Ivory  Handles. 


Ordinary 

Medium 

Best 

Quality. 

Quality. 

Quality. 

* ■.  d. 

* B.  d. 

* B.  d 

B, 

.240 

S 6 0 

4 12  0 

.14  0 

1 14  6 

2 11  0 

.076 

0 11  0 

0 15  8 

.086 

0.12  0 

0 16  6 

.076 

0 11  0 

0 15  6 

.030 

0 4 0 

0 6 0 

*4  16  0 

6 13  6 

9 16  6 

MAPPIN  BROTHERS,  67  and  68,  King  William-street,  City, 
London;  Manufactory,  Queen’s  Cutlery  Works,  Sheffield. 


MAPPIN’S  POCKET  KNIVES,  PRUNING- 
KNIVES,  SCISSORS,  &c., 

In  ©very  variety,  warranted  good  by  tbe  Makers. 


MESSES.  MAPPIN’S 


DRESSING  CASES  AND  TRAVELLING  BAGS, 


BENT  DIRECT  FROM  THEIR  MANUFACTORY. 


Ladies’  Travelling  Toilette 
and  Dressing-Bag,  fitted 
complete,  £4  16s. 


JJappin’s  Gentle- 
men’s Dressing-Case, 
fitted  complete,  £1  Is. 


Mappin’s  Solid  Leather 


Dressing-Case,  fitted 
complete,  £2  2s. 


Gentlemen’s  Travelling 
Dressing-Bag,  fitted  com- 
plete, £4  8s. 


Messrs.  MAPPIN  BROTHERS  respectfully  invite  buyers  to  inspect  their  unprecedented  wWch, 

for  beauty  of  design,  exquisite  workmanship,  and  novelty,  stands  unrivalled.  Their  Illustrated  Catalog!  e, 
which  is  continually  receiving  additions  of  new  designs,  will  be  forwarded  post  free  on  application. 

MAPPIN  BROTHERS, 

Queen's  Cutlery  Works,  Sheffield ; and  67,  King  William  Street,  London, 

WHERE  THE  STOCK  IS  SENT  DIRECT  FROM  THE  MANUFACTORY.  J 


50,000  CURES 

Have  been  effected  without  medicine,  inconvenience,  or  expense,  of  Indigestion  (dyspepsia), 
constipation,  flatulency,  phlegm,  nervousness,  biliousness,  liver  complaints,  hysteria,  neuralgia, 
sleeplessness,  acidity,  palpitation,'  heartburn,  eruptions,  impurities,  irritability,  low  spirits, 
diarrhoea,  dysentery,  hemorrhoids,  headache,  noises  in  the  head  and  ears,  debility,  despondency, 
cramps,  spasms,  nausea  and  sickness  (during  pregnancy  or  at  sea),  sinking  fits,  cough,  asthma, 
bronchitis,  consumption,  also  Children’s  complaints,  are  effectually  removed  by 

DU  BARRYS  DELICIOUS  H£ALTH-RESTORING 


REVALENTA  ARABICA  FOOD, 

Which  saves  50  times  its  cost  in  other  remedies,  and  restores  the  faculty  of  digestion,  and  nervous 
and  muscular  energy  to  the  most  enfeebled. 


We  extract  a few  out  of  the  many  thousand  expressions  of  gratitude  from  invalids  thus  cured : 


Cure  No.  71,  of  Dyspepsia,  from  the  Right  Hon.  the 
Lord  Stuart  de  Decies.  “ Dromana,  Cappoquin,  County 
Waterford.  I have  derived  considerable  benefit  from 
Du  Barry’s  Revalenta  Arabica  Food,  and  consider  it 
due  to  yourselves  and  the  public  to  authorise  the  publi- 
cation of  these  lines.  Stuart  de  Decies.” 

Cure  No.  49,832.  “ Fifty  years’  indescribable  agony 
from  dyspepsia,  nervousness,  asthma,  cough,  constipa- 
tion, flatulency,  spasms,  sickness  at  the  stomach  and 
vomiting,  have  been  removed  by  Du  Barry’s  excellent 
Food.  Maria  Joly,  Wortham  Ling,  near  Diss,  Norfolk.” 

Cure  No.  53,816,  Field  Marshall  the  Duke  of  Pluskow, 
of  dyspepsia,  constipation,  nervousness,  and  liver  com- 
plaints, which  had  resisted  all  baths  and  medical  treat- 
ment. 

Cure  No.  47,121.  Miss  Elizabeth  Jacobs,  of  Nazing 
Vicarage,  Waltham  Cross,  Herts,  of  extreme  nervous- 
ness, indigestion,  gatherings,  low  spirits,  and  nervous 
fancies. 

Cum  No.  48,314.  Miss  Elizabeth  Yeoman,  Gateacre, 
near  Liverpool,  of  ten  years’  dyspepsia,  and  all  the 
horrors  of  nervous  irritability. 

Cure  No.  18,216.  Dr.  Andrew  Ure,  of  constipation, 
dyspepsia,  nervous  irritability. 

Cure  No.  34,210.  Dr.  Shorland,  of  dropsy  and  debility . 

Cura  No.  36,212.  Captain  Allan,  of  epileptic  fits. 


Cure  No.  42,116.  Major  Edie,  of  liver  and  kidney 
disease,  and  total  prostration  of  strength. 

Cure  No.  36,418.  Kev.  Dr.  Minster,  of  cramps,  spasms, 
and  daily  vomitines. 

Cure  No.  26,418.  Dr.  Harvey,  of  diarrhoea  and  de- 
bility. 

Cure  No.  39,628.  Dr.  Wurtzer,  of  consumption. 

Cure  No.  32,880.  William  Hunt,  Esq.,  Barrister,  of 
paralysis. 

Cure  No.  46,270.  Mr.  James  Roberts,  Timber  Mer- 
chant, of  Frimley,of  thirty  years’  diseased  lungs,  spitting 
of  blood,  liver  derangement,  partial  deafness. 

Cure  No.  180.  ” Twenty-five  years’  nervousness,  con- 
stipation, indigestion,  and  debility,  from  which  I have 
suffered  great  misery,  and  which  no  medicine  could 
remove  or  relieve,  have  been  effectually  cured  by  Du 
Barry’s  Food  in  a very  short  time.  W.  B.  Reeves,  181, 
Fleet-street,  London.” 

Cure  No.  4,208.  “ Eight  years’  dyspepsia,  nervous- 

ness, debility,  with  cramps,  spasms,  and  nausea,  have 
been  effectually  cured  by  Du  Barry’s  health-restoring 
Food.  Rev.  John  W.  Flavell,  Ridlington  Rectory, 
Norfolk.” 

Cure  No.  3,906.  “ Thirteen  years’  cough,  indigestion, 
and  general  debility,  have  been  removed  by  Du  Barry's 
excellent  Food.  James  Porter,  Athol-street,  Perth.” 


Suitably  packed  for  all  climates,  and  with  full  instructions.  In  canisters,  1 lb.  2s.  9d.;  21b 
4s.  6d. : 5 lb.  11s. ; 12  lb.  22s. ; Super-refined  quality,  10  lb.  33s.  The  10  lb.  and  12  lb.  Canisters 
are  forwarded  carriage  free,  on  receipt  of  Post  office  order. 

Barry  Du  Barry  & Co.,  77,  Regent-street,  London ; Fortnum,  Mason,  and  Co.,  Purveyors  to 
Her  Majesty,  182,  Piccadilly;  Abbis  & Co.,  60,  Gracecliurch-street,  63  and  150,  Oxford-street; 
330,  Strand ; and  through  all  Grocers  and  Chemists  in  town  and  Country. 


RAREY’S  HORSE  AND  CATTLE  IMPROVING  FOOD. 

Is  equally  adapted  to  improve  the  stamina  of  ill-conditioned  Horses,  Cows,  Bullocko,  Calves, 
Sheep,  and  Pigs.  It  causes  no  extra  expense,  as  it  contains  far  more  and  better  nourishment 
than  its  cost  of  l£d.  per  feed  supplies  in  com  or  hay;  hence  ensures  an  actual  saving  in  the 
keep.  But  its  principal  advantages  are  a great  improvement  in  the  digestive  functions,  the 
stamina  and  general  condition  of  horses,  enabling  them  to  perform  far  more  labour  without 
getting  distressed.  It  imparts  new  vigour  to  sick,  debilitated,  or  old.  apparently  worn  out 
horses,  and  it  puts  rapidly  the  finest  flesh  on  cattle  generally,  and  improves  the  milk  in  cows,  as 
it  enables  them  to  extract  the  entire  nourishment  out  of  everything  they  feed  on. 

Rarey  & Co.,  77,  Regent’s  Quadrant,  Piccadilly,  London.  Packed  in  Tins  of  about  90  feed, 
11s.;  in  Casks  of  about  450  feed.  50s. ; of  about  1000  feed,  £5,  being  about  l^d.  per  feed.  Tins 
and  Casks  forwarded  on  receipt  of  Post-office  Order. 


DR.  PALLACE’S  PILLS  AND  OINTMENT 

Are  prepared  upon  scientific  principles  without  mercury,  to  prevent  the  danger  and  injury 
resulting  from  quack  preparations ; they  purify,  regulate,  and  strengthen  the  system,  and  cure 
effectually  dyspepsia  (bad  digestion),  bile,  flatulency,  constipation,  liver  and  stomach  complaints, 
and  all  internal  disorders ; and  the  OINTMENT  heals  sores,  wounds,  ulcers,  boils,  burns,  car- 
buncles, chaps,  pimples,  diseases  of  the  scalp,  &c.  Both  Pills  and  Ointment  are  carefully  packed 
for  all  climates,  at  Is.  l£d.,  2s.  9d.,  and  4s.  6d.;  or  free  by  post  on  receipt  of  stamps,  Is.  4d., 
3s.  Id.,  or  4s.  lOd. 

London  Agents,  Hanna y,  63,  Oxford-street;  Sanger,  150,  Oxford-street,  and  may  be  ordered 
through  all  Medicine  vendors. 


BRADBURY  AND  EVANS,  PRINTERS,  WHrTEFRIARS. 


